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Around Town. 





The following letter, with a quotation from 
another letter, received from a commercial 
gentleman of this city who is now at some 
distance, will be interesting to those who take 
part in religious work : 

DEAR Don,—The following extract is from a letter 
I received yesterday from my wife.—OBSERVER. 

Yesterday at the* mission I asked the 
sitting to my left hand, “Does any minister visit 
you?” ‘ No,” she said; ‘‘a minister has not been in 
my house since | left -avenue.” * And how long 
is that?” ‘Seventeen years,” she said. 

The next woman 
came to Toronto—two or three years. 

No. 3, Mrs. A., had been visited twice while she 
was sick in the hospital. 

No. 4 has been married about five years ; 
seen a minister. 

No. 5.—Children go to Sunday school, she and hus- 
band go to church. Have never been visited by a 
minister in twelve years. 

The next two likewise ; one had been visited once 
by a Bible woman; the other had never been visited 
except by myself. 

The next was Mrs. B. No minister had visited her 
the first twelve years she lived here, but the last 
year Mr. C., Baptist, had been twice to see her. 

Mrs. D. had been visited by Mr. E., 
Church. She goes there to Bible class. 

[ went to Mrs. A. and Mrs. B. and reported. They 
were shocked. Had I any suggestions to make? 
Yes. I thought it best to send lists to the student 
volunteers to Victoria and Wycliffe Colleges, and 
have them do some visiting during the summer 
holidays. Can you suggest any way? If you can, let 
me know. I don't see how ministers can do them 
any more good than any other Christian, only saving 
souls is supposed to be their business, more than that 
of other people. 

Mr. G. has eight hundred people to visit at the 
least, classes and meetings, and no end of things to 
do; so have other ministers. But there is something 
wrong some place. The woman who never had any- 
one to visit her but me, is not,very well spoken of, 
but I was sure she respected me enough to put any- 
thing that was not right out of my sight. SoI went 
and I mean to go again. 


never has 





The question is too large for me. If you think it 
wise give us your views. If some of us did not work 





harder to pull customers into our places of business | 


than some ministers do to pull souls into the King- 
dom, in a very short time we would be looking for 
another job. 


* 
7 


* 

James Payn, in the Illustrated London 
News, discusses the question of whether mur- 
der is as apt to come out as the old adage would 
lead us to believe. His cynicism is well dis- 
guised in the charming phrases he uses in 
discussing all the topics he takes up, but 
beneath it all one can discover the scepticism 
every day becoming more prevalent with 
regard to the old doctrine of the sanctity of 
human life. He admits, as the majority of 
people of average experience will admit, that a 
great many men and women of whom we know 
nothing have had murder in their hearts 
though they have never committed murder 
with their hands. 
suggests that those having had this feeling and 
with the spark of momentarily intense anger or 
an irresistible impulse to revenge to start it 


going, may have committed more murders 
than we know anything about. Of course 
it is well that the notion that the mur- 


derer is almost certain of detection should be 
so universal a feeling, and that no matter how 
carefully all traces of the crime may be covered, 
remorse itself is likely to become so intolerable 
a punishment that the murderer will ultimately 
give himself up or in some manner betray him- 
self to the authorities. 


* 
* * 


Mr. Payn’s discussion of the subject was 
excited by the fruitless efforts of the police to 
discover the murderer of the barmaid who was 
recently killed in a railway carriage, and the 
whole matter is apropos in Toronto, as the 
question of accident, murder or suicide has so 
often been raised of late, and particularly with 
regard to the instance in mind of a man who 
shot himself a week ago in the smoking-room 
of a restaurant. It is hard to tell how far 
cunning can cover all traces of a murder, 
insomuch as the average man cannot be de- 
liberate or far-seeing when disturbed by such a 
frightful passion as would excite him to com- 
mit murder. Asa rule it is much more likely 
that a man who intends to commit suicide may 
successfully make his arrangements so care- 
fully that self-destruction will not be the first 
thought of those who investigate the cause of 
his death. The desire to obtain insurance 
money for those they leave behind—and there 
are many cases where companies do not agree 
to pay to the beneficiaries of those who kill 
themselves—leads men sometimes to very care- 
fully disguise the cause of death. Further- 
more, there are those who are quite sane 
enough to appreciate the scandal and extra 
grief caused by self-destruction, and therefore 
they endeavor to conceal the fact that they have 
taken their own lives. Remembering all this, 
however, is it not within the region of possibility | 
that men, and even women, make the killing of 
someone else so careful a study as to deceive 
even the most artful detectives? The murders 
most apt to escape detection appear to be those 
committed in the most public places. Those 
having a knowledge of all the intricacies of a 
house or locality may flit about almost entirely 
unobserved, while a stranger would be noticed 
at once. Jack the Ripper committed a long 
series of most unprecedented crimes in the 


heart of the most populous as well as 
the most degraded portion of London. 
Is it not also a fact that where a 


motive cannot be found for a crime, the perpe- 
trator of it is very hard to trace? Is it not also 
true that some of the motives which resulé in 
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This being the case, he | 
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mother | 


had not been visited since she | : . . ‘ 
: _ we | In this connection it might be remembered 


that those who make it their business to ferret 
out crimes do not like to be defeated, and are 
very likely to cover the impossibility of detec 
tion by adopting a misleading theory; and it 

would require a great deal of credulity to enter- | 
tain the belief that scientists and specialists of 
| a disreputable sort have not been the principals 
| in, or the accessories to, the death of a great | 


English | 
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violent hatred 
are such that 


never obtain publicity? 
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bid and half-insane with regard to things of 


edge. 


the result is a public spectacle or a 


authorities than the theory of suicide. 


| * 
| * * 


many people. 


bring sins to light. 


subjected to persecution, 
continual harassments than 
have no money to give up. 


the poor, 








Question will be found on page 3. 


which the public have not the slightest knowl- 
When the cunning of the lunatic is 
added to the impulse of the assassin it alto- 
gether depends on the form of lunacy whether 
secret 
assassination surrounded by details of such 
diabolical cunning that nothing is left for the | 


Crimes committed for money | 
are apt to be most carefully and dispassionately 
planned, and when the crime is so serious as 
that of murder, even blackmail and the tra- | 
ditional falling out of rogues are unlikely to 
Rich and powerful person- 
| ages are seldom convicted of murder, but it can- 
not be doubted that they are more frequently 
intimidations and 
who ! 
As it would be a | 
poor theory to insist upon that murder wisely 
premeditated can be concealed by the rich and 
cunning, it is unnecessary to carry the subject 
further, though it is well known that in tropi- 
cal countries, where the passions of the people , Now, I have been in constant receipt of matter of 
are stronger than in the north, snakes, scor- | the above class from large mercantile houses in 


and a desire to commit murder, | the length of the day or the night, so our 
Men, 
and women as well, occasionally become mor 


| whole lives cannot be measured by the number 


| of years we exist, nor our deaths by the number | 


of cycles which pass before the awakening. 
We do our business and enjoy ourselves in the 
short days of December, and find just as much 
time as we do in the long days of June. We 
sleep as much in the short nights of June as in 
the long nights of December. Our habits of 
| going to bed at night or rising in the morning 
are not controlled by astronomy, but by habit. 
| The joy we find in the short days is often 
greater than that we find in the long ones; and 
; the awful horrors of a sleepless night when 
| the nights are supposed to be short, may im- 
press themselves upon us so indelibly that the 
coming of darkness will always bring a thought 
of the dreadful hours through which we once 
waited to see the sun shine through the window 
| again. And asin the long days when summer 
; and youth were combined, the longest day was 
too short for the enjoyment we found, just so 
| is it when people get older that the shortest day 


| is too long for the worries which are inflicted 
' upon those whose responsibilities and difti- 
| culties have increased. 
* 
* * 

This letter speaks for itself : 

DEAR Don,—In the last issue of SATURDAY NIGHT 
I noticed a statement in the letter of C. R. Bes- 
wetherick, which, though perhaps not intentionally 
| so, is decidedly misleading, and which your readers 
; Should understand before comparing the rates of 
| postage as existing in Canada and Great Britain. 
| The paragraph I refer to, and which I noticed 
passed without comment, was that referring to the 
| rates on commercial paper such as receipts, state- 
ments, invoices, etc., which your correspondent 
declared went in unsealed envelopes for one cent. 
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not mend matters, nor does his suggestion of | that the city is smarter which allows a prize 


revenge seem wise, but makes things worse. 


that none of the ungodly were in sight before 


thelaw. Of 
made for him, but for 


he broke course laws were not 


the trash who 
example’s sake he should have seemed to think 
that he was only a citizen. 

* 


6 


The law should be amended so as to permit 


the clergy to drive on the sidewalk, the boule- 


Bro. Frizzell should have looked around to see 


have to 
work every day and rest on Sunday, yet for 


fight in its confines and makes money out of it, 
than the city which refuses to allow the fight 
to take place there, makes no money out of it, 
but pays money to get all the dirty, bloody 
details for a cent in a newspaper. Thus it is 
not hard for the clergy to find good reasons for 


denouncing the publication of the gory and 
brutal details; but while condemning the 


wrong-doers, why do they fail to applaud the 
few papers in the land who refused to publish 
what they think was wrong? Are the just and 


| vards, the doorsteps, and elsewhere! Why | the unjust to be treated alike? One evening 
not? As they can do no wrong and | paper left the whole matter out, except a bare 
those who oppose them can do no right, | Statement that a prize-fight had taken place at 
|the statutes should ck arly define their | Carson City and that Fitzsimmons won. If the 


| privileges and protect them from vulgar and 
ungodly fines. Otherwise, if those notori- 
ously wicked people, the hotel-keepers, should 
| discover a clergyman in some other simple act 
contrary to the laws made and provided, they 
may make trouble for the anointed and cause 


| out their cows to pasture on the streets, or keep- 
ing geese on the boulevard, or refraining from 
licensingadog,or some other trivial offence. This 
must not happen in Toronto the Good! It will 
give the place a bad name if a rumor goes forth 
that not even preachers are free from fines and 
penalties. 
ae 

Although this is all a part of our code, and 

Bro. Frizzell and I know perfectly well that we 


purlieus, I am afraid all of us may get into 
trouble if temper is shown when we are caught 
in wrong-doing. If we are wrong, it is ineffec- 
tual to quarrel with those who catch us in the 





pions and poisonous reptiles are frequently 
used to destroy the lives of those who are 
hated. Is it not quite possible that sick people 
are often permitted to die, that contagions are 
purposely conveyed, and deadly drugs used 
which are not sufficiently well known to 
threaten detection? While the people in the 


world show so little interest in whether their | 


neighbors live or die, and the cruelty of civiliza- 
tion impresses itself more every day upon the 
observer, is it strange that some individuals 
begin to think absolute selfishness the first law 
of nature and proceed to gain their own ends 
without regarding human suffering or human 
life? It certainly seems the natural result of 
impulses so cruel and heartless as are exhibited 
to us every day. If it were not so, it would be 
inconceivable that two or three train-wreckers 
could imperil the lives of a hundred passengers 
in order to loot the bodies of the dead, or that 
nations, for the possession of a miserable piece 
of territory, could kill thousands of human 


| beings to obtain a victory ; yet these are almost 


every-day examples of murder as a fine art. 
* 
* * 


This week we have had the nearest approach 
to the equal day and night provided by the vernal 
equinox, but in thinking about the longest days 
we have known and the longest nights we have 
ever passed through, we very seldom find that 
the length has been a question of hours or of 
the sun passing any given meridian, whether it 
be the evenly divided days and nights of the 
spring or autumn, or the longest days and the 
longest nights of the summer or winter solstice. 
It matters little to those who are suffering or 
unhappy that the March and September sun is 
expected to shine in this country for twelve 
hours and to disappear for another twelve, or 





that in June and December the greatest differ- | 


ence exists between the periods of daylight and 
dark. 


It is a wholesome thing for all of us to | 


be reminded by these astronomical calculations, | 


| that as our happiness depends but little upon 


! ° : 
wicked hotel-keepers got him into court does 


| as they have a penny (two cent) postage between 


Great Britain, and never once has said matter come 
unsealed and at reduced postage, and from my know- 
ledge of the habits of said firms it seems inconceiv- | 


able that they should neglect to avail themselves of 
a saving, which in a large business would soon reach 
an appreciable amount. 

But granting that his statement is correct in so 
far as it goes, Mr. Beswetherick failed to inform 
your readers that in Great Britain all receipts must 
have on them a penny stamp (two cents) across 
which is written with the pen the date of receipt. If | 
desired I will be pleased to show examples in proof 
of what I state. This not only evens up matters, but 


points in Great Britain, it makes the rate one cent 
higher than on ordinary correspondence. Some 
readers may say that it ‘would be comparatively easy 
to cheat the Government out of the two cent tax on 
receipts by sealing the envelope, but I wish to state 
that in all my experience I have never known the 
charge to be evaded and it redounds to the honor of 
the British merchant that it is so. 

Trusting that in replying to Mr. Beswetherick’s 
challenge I have not trespassed too much on your 
time, Yours truly, B. L. MONKHOUSE. 

Toronto, March 23, 1897. 


* 
* * 


Rev. William Frizzell is one of my most 
esteemed co-workers in the great moral vineyard 
of Toronto. When he was so eminent in the | 
Ministerial Association, from which all the 
newspaper outfit was shut out, I did not feel 
jealous, but continued to put his name in this 
paper as usual. I hope Iam liberal enough to 
admit that two such zealous persons as our- 
selves may work in different corners of the 
vineyard, and yet have much in common and 
the same result in view. I confess that I have 
not appreciated the sods, weeds and theological 
tin-cans which Bro. Frizzell has occasionally 
thrown at those of us who were paid by the 
day instead of by the year, yet we all know 
that he was allright. This being the case, I 
hear with painful surprise that he has been 
fined one dollar and costs for driving on the 
His heated accusation that 


sidewalk ! some 





| are ultimately put in the cells. 


‘ interesting nor expensive. It 


act. It is this spirit which leads to number 
less scraps between policemen and those who 
Of course we, 
as leaders of public thought, have a rizht to 
ride on the sidewalks, or into stores or private 
houses, or over the unsanctified rabble who 
refuse to agree with us, but we should not 
press this point too far. 


other less desirable people, possibly those who 


do not even belong to the ELECT, may try to do | 


the same. Asa matter of fact, the every-day 
people are disputing the right of Bro. Frizzell 
and myself, and other keepers of the keys, to 
ride at all. They say if they are forbidden 
to ride on Sundays in the only conyeyances 
they can afford, that parsons and _ editors 
should not ride on week days. The shameless 
heterodoxy of such opinions suggests the stake, 
the ducking-stool, or at least the stocks, but, 
sad to say, we cannot suppress people in this 
owing to circumstances over 


Way just now 


which we have no control. This being the case, | 


I hope Bro. Frizzell and my other co-laborers 
will not insist upon riding on the sidewalks 
even if the streets are muddy. It will cause 


trouble for us all and may end in our having to | 


walk in the road and being made fun of. It is 
a shame and a disgrace to a Christian city like 
Toronto that we and our horses should be 
hunted off the sidewalk by tavern-keepers, but 
we must stand it and ease our hearts by re- 
membering that the truly good always have had 
to hump themselves to keep up appearances, 


* 
* * 


B; the way, the Ministerial Association of 
Toronto and similar bodies in other places 
have been condemning the newspapers for 
publishing the details of the recent prize-fieht 
at Carson City, Nevada. This is right, for it 
must be evident to everyone that reading all 
the details of a prize-fight is as sinful and 
demoralizing as seeing one, only not quite so 
is also evident 


fines to be paid for not cleaning off the snow, or 
failure to report infectious diseases, or turning 


take every chance we can of enlarging our 


If we ride on the side- | 
| walks too much we may excite attention, and 


good are to get no praise, but to be lumped 
with the bad, what use is there in refraining 


from being naughty? The same thing is 
being done every day. The Ministerial Asso- 
ciations condemn, but they do not praise. 
They do not dare name a_ newspaper 


that is conspicuously an offender, nor give a 
word of encouragement to one that has kept 
out of the muck. What kind of criticism is 
this? Are the preachers afraid of offending 
| the newspapers, that they always deal with 
them as if they were a unit, a class, all tarred 
with the same stick and to be kicked with the 
same boot? Itis in this way that the really 
disreputable newspaper gets along as well with 
the ‘‘chosen few” as the decent paper which 
refuses to coddle and taffy the men who preach, 
pray and generalize. This is also the reason 
why they have so little influence. Don. 


* * 


The name of William Jennings Bryan is pass- 
ing out of public use almost as rapidly as it 
camein. The young Nebraskan has had some 
bitter experiences since the day of his defeat 
for the Presidency of the United States. When 
it became known that he was beaten the splen- 
| did eminence on which his friends had placed 
him began to shrink perceptibly in a moment. 
The mountain upon which he stood began to 
sink—soon it became a mere sand-hill. A great 
store in New York telegraphed him a princely 
offer to act as its solicitor—an insincere over- 
ture, manifestly, yet Mr. Bryan could not be 
blamed for receiving the offer with all courtesy 
and declining it with all seriousness. Things 
were happening rapidly; he was as yet one 
of two men in all the land. His friends 
were still about him, saying that he was 
greater in defeat and more safely enshrined in 
the affections of his countrymen than was 
his successful rival. While he was still being 
flattered and flattering himself, and regarding 
the defalcation of friends here and there as 
phenomena, he was urged to make a lecturing 
tour of the Republic, giving fifty lectures, for 
which he was to be paid fifty thousand dollars 
by the gentleman who offered to manage the 
tour. He consented. In localities here and 
there the proposal was received with acclaim, 
yet when the advance agent tried to get con- 
tracts signed, he encountered doubts and diffi- 
culties. He flew to Chicago, to New York, to 
Philadelphia, to Buffalo—he interviewed, he 
button-holed, he sent telegrams, he used auto- 
graph letters from Mr. Bryan; at last he gave 
it up, and William Jennings Bryan was in- 
formed that there could be no lecturing tour at 
one thousand dollars per night. 


o 
* * 





He discovered, as many another has done, 
that a man advancing with all the enthusiasm 
of hope towards a great victory should make 
the very most of his hour, for if he is beaten 
| the mob that cheers at his heels will follow 
| after his victor, hide his colors and deny his 
i name. It was not at all surprising that Mr. 
Bryan should have expected a triumphant tour 

as a lecturer. He had attracted the attention 

of the world by one had 
countless thousands of people cheer themselves 
hoarse in applauding his gesticulations when 
they were unable to hear a word that he said. 

He had seen men fight and tear each other's 
clothes in their eagerness to get near enough 
to the open-air platforms where he spoke to 
| crowds of twenty thousand at a time. Not 
unnaturally he supposed that he had some- 
thing to say and that people desired to hear 
him say it. But whether in politics, in prize- 
fighting or in games of sport, let the beaten 
man return to his mother, his wife and children, 
for in the home he will find failure a success. 
Outside the little circle of natural affection 
failure is Failure indeed. 

S * 

But if Mr. Bryan has in him the strong quali 
ties attributed to him, he may be all the 
stronger for not having paraded himself as a 
lecturer in that period between his defeat and 
the inauguration of his successful rival. He 
may husband his energies for wiser use under 
more favorable auspices, and remain a force in 





speech. He seen 


| 


politics. 
o 
* * 


Last autumn a Toronto man was offered a 
mine in British Columbia for three hundred 
dollars cash down, It was pointed out to him 
that the claim adjoined one of the most pro 
mising mines in the Pacific province, and that 
| the owner would never have thought of selling 
| only that he needed three hundred dollars to 
save himself from being shut out of an abso- 
lutely sure thing in another mine not far away. 
The Toronto man consulted a map and all the 
mining reports, and decided that a fortune was 
within his grasp. He told his wife that he had 
decided to buy the claim, but that good lady 
strenuously objected. She said that she did 
| not want him to “waste the family bank ac 
| count” in any such silly venture, and so, after 
| considerable argument, he abandoned his pur- 
| pose. About ten days ago that identical min- 





Continued on Page Four, 
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SORA Agia emae arene aRa - seemegee i oo 


HE Tower Clock was striking the 
quarter to twelve when John 
Grough, retired major, clicked 


his lateh-key in the door of No. 10 

Spencer row. In fact, it was 
always—no not always; once the Tower Clock 
had not struck until he had reached his room, 
the space of a minute, at least, elapsing. 
Major had made diligent enquiries, and, in the 
end, had allowed himself to be satisfied that 
the Tower Clock had been one minute slow. 
Major Grough was not a crank, he was only 
methodical. 

Leisurely he made his way up the stairs and 
along the hall until he reached room No. 7. He 
opened the door—it was not his custom to lock 
it—and entered. 
light, he allowed himself a brief glance at the 
tall figure in the mirror. Apparently he was 


pleased at the reflection of a clean-shaven, well | 


preserved face, and of a perfectly brushed head 
of hair, thickly besprinkled with gray, for he 
gave a slight cough, presumably of satisfac- 
tion; then after another short glance divested 
himself of his coat. 
fiedly over to the other end of the room 
was a dignified man, even in the privacy of his 
apartment—and flinging aside along curtain, 
lifted the garment For a hardly 
noticeable instant he stopped in the act, then 
with him every- 


for he 


to a hook. 


he hung the coat in its place 
thing had a place—and retracing his 
opened a top drawer in a secretary in the corner. 
When his hand again appeared in view it was 
holding a brightly polished army revolver. 

** Now, sir,” said John Grough sharply, as if 
he were drilling a company on parade, facing 
around at the innocent looking curtain, ‘‘ Now, 
sir, you had better come out; the quicker the 
better,” and the hammer of the weapon snapped 
back with a business-like click. 

For a moment there was dead silence, in 
which the tick of the Major's large gold watch 
could be plainly heard, then the curtain was 
quickly thrown aside, and a man stepped out 


steps 


into the room. 

“Well?” said John Grough immovably, lift- 
ing his weapon until the barrel covered the 
other's heart without a tremor. 

“Well?” was the answer, in a still more 
immovable tone, if possible. ° 

** Mv friend,” remarked the former, an ironi- 
cal smile flitting over his face, ** you seem to be 
unaware of the danger of a revolver in the 
hands of one who knows how to use it.” 

‘**You do mean injustice,” was the slightly 
mocking retort. ‘‘I am only unaware of the 
danger of an empty weapon.” 

The Major lowered the fire-arm and put it on 
the table. 

** How did you know ?” he asked quietly. 

‘** By observation and experience. But really, 
where is your hospitality? You have not even 
offered me a seat, although, to be frank, I shall 
not be able to stop very long,” and the speaker 
dropped into a wicker chair and looked gravely 
into the fire. He was a tall man, extremely 
tall. The lines were very deeply marked in his 


face, which, although bloated from drink, still | 


retained a look of retinement and education. 
His eyes, too, were exceptionally bright and 
piercing, betokening an immense will. 

““Egad, you are John Grough was go- , 
ing to say “cool,” but thinking the man might | 
construe it as a compliment, changed it to | 
‘** insolent.” 

‘*T have been called that before,” retlectively, | 
then, looking up and over at the Major's portly 
tigure : 

‘““Well, are you thinking of trying conclu- 


sions?” 

‘**No, sir, I was not,” was the stern reply; ! 
‘*but I was thinking what reason prevented 
me from calling to someone in the other rooms, | 


and having you sleep the night in jail.” 
‘*Hardly. Why, my dear sir, you wouldn't 
call for assistance on any account; it would be 
death to your amour propre, you see,” with a 
curious, bitter ring. “I am not altogether 
mind; I fully 
night rather than call out.” 


but never believe you would 
entertain me all 

John Grough could not suppress a grim smile, 
he had been analyzed so truly. This burglar 
was right; he would have undergone any dis- 
comfort before he would have even thought of 
resorting to any such means. 


** What did you come for?” he said. ‘* How 


is it that I find you hiding in my room? Did 
you come to murder, steal, or what ?° 

‘* Neither.” 

‘*Heaven, this is insufferable! Then why | 
are you here, or by 

** Don't swear; it won't do any good. I want 


you,” slowly, ‘‘ to come with me.” 

** Indeed, and may I ask,” with crushing sar 
casm, “if you expected the answer, ‘I will have 
great pleasure in complying with you request,’ 
your modest request, which is, no doubt, when 
unadorned, to step around the block to be 
either knocked on the head or be an unconsci 
ous dupe in some villainish scheme,” 

‘**You will be neither knocked on the head 
nor be an unconscious dupe in any villainish 
scheme.” 

Then, as the man saw 
tuous look on the Major's face, he sprang up 
and said harshly, yet with great emphasis 

‘*T tell you plainly, before God, if you do not 


the coldly contemp 


come you will rue it to the last breath you 


take.” 
The two men looked 
Then John Grough took 


is if they would pierce 


each other's soul. 
down and put on the coat he had so recently 
hung up, and slipped over that a long ulster. 


As he finished, his eyes rested lightly on the 


revolver. Again the other anticipated him. 
‘You will not need it. 
‘““The word of a what?” asked the Major 
abruptly, stopping with his hand on the door, 
the ghost of a derisive smile flickering about 


I give you my word.” 


his mouth. 

‘‘The word of a man who has yet to break it,” 
was the stern, if indirect, answer. 

The two walked out of the room together, 
the Major pausing on the threshold, as was his 
hole of his left 


custom, to button the first | 
glove. 

‘‘For Heaven's sake leave your method at | 
home, and hurry. Perhaps now we are too} 
late,” said the tall man, with the first sign on | 
impatience he had yet shown. The other made | 
no reply, but led the way silently down the 
stairs and out the door. | 


| 
rhe | 


Turning on the incandescent | 


The Major walked digni- | 


| he trod easily across the floor to the window and | 


| across to the corner indicated, and looked down. 


| ported by trestles. 


| did, and, 
} enough. But 


don’t you speak ?” 


THE CALLER CALLED. 


Strange as it may seem, it was not until now 


about. He, of all men, he, the most acute, the 
acme of quiet will force, the essence of method, 
dignity, of reserve, was now following, at a 
quarter past twelve of the clock, without pro- 
test, a blackguard, a criminal no doubt, whom he 
had discovered hidden in his room; following 
him out of no other necessity than that he had 
been so requested, with the flimsy and very 
| doubtful alternative of ruing it to his last 
breath. 

These things taken into consideration, there 
| was only one reason which kept the Major 
| from turning sharply about in his tracks. But 
| that one reason was suflicient to arrest any 
such action. John Grough’s courage had never 
been questioned. In fact, he was widely known 
| for that quality alone; and not now, even 
under the existing circumstances, was he pre- 
pared to show the white feather before this 
man, be he who he may. 

They had by this time passed out of Spencer 
row and had turned into Crumsel street. 
Neither spoke, but the man in black must have 
had a thougbkt, for he perceptibly quickened an 


already hasty pace. Two young men in evening | 


dress, slightly the worse, passed. One of them 
looked at John Grough sharply, then said to 
the other in a slightly blurred voice, yet quite 
distinct on the still air: 

“Tf John Grough wasn't John Grough, I'd 
take that man for John Grough.” 

“Jove, is that ariddle? 
| passed out of hearing. 

The tall stranger had turned from Crumsel 


street 
section of the city. Then again from Fordham 
court into Brecker street. Out across the river 
a stray light was visible, particularly at the 
dock, where a red and green lamp marked the 
entrance. 

“Am I too fast?” turning partially under 
the glare of an electric light, to get a view of 
the other's face, which, in the last five minutes, 
had taken to itself a dangerous crimson. 

‘**No—no; keep to it,” was the cold, yet 
panting, reply. 


risky form. 

** Here we are now. You can come in, or, if 
you are afraid, stay out. It all lies with your- 
self;” with this the speaker shot quickly out 


of the glare of the gas lamp at the corner and | 


opened, with a shove, the door of a low, half- 
under-ground hovel. 
“Afraid!” The color deepened—if it 


do so—in the Major's face, and a new gleam 


followed closely his conductor 
door, which the latter shut softly, first giving a 
peep out into the deserted street. For a min. 
ute everything was dark to John Grough’'s 
vision; but slowly the blackness dissolved 
before the flickering gleam of a tallow candle 
that owed its support to a pen-knife, which 
had one blade sticking into one end, while the 


other point was jabbed into a block of wood. | 


The room, or, more strictly speaking, the 
shadows, were bare, with extreme poverty and 
rottenness written lavishly about. 

The tall man looked over into the corner 
where the candle officiated. 

‘No, you're not too late; perhaps you will 
find something to interest you over there,” and 


stood silent, his arm on the sill and his head 
resting up against the boarded sash. Major 
Grough did not hesitate, but walked firmly 


He saw the form of a man, a young man, 
whose face was beginning to assume its pass- 
port fora long journey. He lay, half-covered | 
by a blanket, on a few boards, which were sup- 


The Major noticed all these details and was | 
about to turn away in disgust, when the fellow 
opened his eyes and, looking up, said hoarsely : 
It was just like 


**T knew you would come. 


that John Grough fully’ realized what he wWhs 


I—” but they had | 


into Fordham court and into a poorer | 


Despite his healthy appear- | ‘ : 
ance, the Major had organic heart trouble in a | daughter had been very delicate from child- | 


could | 


shot out from his eye, as with a firm step he | 
through the | 


| ing them to her, half a pill at a time. 
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leaning over, peered into the elder man’s face. 
For an instant he remained motionless, then 
giving a low, horrified sob, fell over on Major 
Grough’s knees. 

The third occupant, who had been standing 
silently at the other end of the room, walked 
over into the light and said roughly, ‘‘ Here, 
you can do nothing now ; he’s dead.” 


his face in his hand, his other hand*clutching a 
corner of the blanket, which only partly covered 
| the still form beneath. 
“Come, get up. What good is your remorse 
now ?.You let him die without saying a word.” 
Yet the Major did not move. ° 
The lines in the other's face relaxed a little, 
and when, after a minute, he spoke again, his 
| voice had a touch of pity. 
| ‘Come, you can do no more; you will have 
to bury the past again—and forget.” 
| Still there was silence. 
The man in black strode close up to the 


stepped as quickly back with an exclamation of 
dismay. At his touch John Grough fell over in 
his chair. The criminal recovered himself with 
an effort, and snatching up the candle, held it 
| close to the other's pallid face. For the first 
time he knew he had been speaking toa corpse. 

Halifax, N.S., March, ’97. WILFRID. 








Saved Her Life. 


| The Narrow Escape of a Fergus Merchant's 








Daughter. 
| Had Been Weak and Sickly From Infancy— 
Neither Doctor Nor Friends Thought She 


Would Survive—Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills 
Saved Her Life—Advice to Parents. 
From the Fergus News-Record. 
Mr. C. M. Post, fruit and 
dealer, St. Andrew street, Fergus, last week 
related to a representative of the News-Record 


confectionery 


| ness of his little daughter Ella, his only child, 
| now a strong and healthy little maiden of ten 
years of age. At the time of the child’s illness 
| Mr. Post was a resident of Hamilton. His 
substantially as follows: ‘*‘My 


story is 


hood until about three years ago, and the 
money it cost me for doctor bills made me poor 
as it was seldom she was without a doctor's 
care, and at times we have had as many as 


| her despaired of. The doctors succeeded in 
| keeping her alive, but she was gradually grow- 
ing worse and we all thought she was going to 
die. Our regular physician had given up hope 
of saving her life, and remarked that if it were 
| only warm weather (it was then winter) there 
might be a chance. But seven summers had 
passed since her birth and she had gradu- 
ally become feebler, and my wife and I 
thought it was just a matter of time 
until the child would be called to a better 
home. About this time Dr. Williams’ Pink 
Pills were prominently brought to our notice 
| through a cure they wrought in a neighbor's 
child. I thought I would give them a trial and 
| so informed the doctor, but he only laughed at 
the idea of them helping her. However I 
bought a box of the Pink Pills, and began giv- 
After a 
short treatment there was such an improve- 
ment that neither her mother nor I could 
doubt that Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills were help- 
ing her, and I decided to abandon the doctor's 
services altogether. The Pink Pill treatment 
was continued and although the progress to- 
wards health and strength was necessarily 
slow, it was none the less certain, and it was 
continued until she is as well and strong as you 
see her to-day, and [am thankful to say she 
has had no occasion for medical treatment 
since. I ama strong believer in the efficacy of 
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills, for weak and delicate 
children, and I firmly believe it was this medi- 
cine that saved my child.” 

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills are an all-round-year 
medicine and are quite as efficacious in the case 





you.” 

“Did you?” in seathing accents. ‘I am 
afraid you have the advantage of me,” and 
again the speaker was about to turn away, 
when the other said with a grating laugh : 

‘You don’t recognize your son, do you?” 
John Grough’s 


An incoherent cry escaped 
lips as he sank down on the only chair and 


looked piereingly into the pinched, haggard 
face. 
‘Good God, can it be!” he cried with a 


stifled groan. 
‘Yes, it can be 
There was a dead silence which was broken 


and is.” 


at last by the rasping cough of the consump 
tive. 

‘You little thought when you thrust your 
wife out, just fourteen years ago to-night, isn't 
it? on a charge utterly false, as it was proven 


to you, that she would sink even lower than I 
that has been low | 
you expect? You 
brought me upin idleness and then disowned 


Heaven knows, 


what could 


me. I dare say,” he continued, his face becom- | 
ing still more ghastly and his voice still fainter, | 
**T could have got a‘ genteel’ situation, turned | 


pious, taught a Sunday school class, married 


and been a respectable citizen, but that never 
amounted toanything more than a dim thought 
I had the bad in me, you see.” 
Again there was a silence, still as death. 
‘Who would have thought,” he wandered 
on, * meeting you over on this side of the world? 


I didn't trouble you much, did 1?) Did you hear 


how my mother died? You practically murdered 
her, you know. She died in the streets. under | 


peculiar circumstances; I'll spare even you ; 


The end was very near; it was only 


inheritance, | 


them.” 
his indomitable will, a paternal 
that kept him alive. 

‘But I haven't told you 
father. That reminds me I ought to apologize | 
for my quarters, 
ment position lately, and it is rather poor pay. 
I suppose you have heard of David McCullough, | 
the bank expert? I took toa | 
profession after all, and am only second in it to 
the man who brought you here. He was a 
gentleman once too, although he'd never tell 
me who he is, orrather, who he was. Well, why 
he broke off in a plaintive | 
Here some | 


what I am, my 


I have been filling a govern- | 


I see you have. 





whisper. *‘ My father, what is 


thought seemed to seize him, for exerting all 
his strength he half rose off the boards, and, | 


| blood its lacking constituents and make it rich, 


| cases like the above in which this wonderful 


| Williams’ Pink Pills for Pale People. 


of children as in adults. They restore to the 


In this way they strengthen the 
There are many 


red and pure. 
system and drive out disease. 


medicine has restored health and strength after 
the best medical advice had failed. The genu- 
ine Pink Pills are sold in boxes, the wrapper 
round which bears the full trade mark, ** Dr. 
” There 
are other pills colored pink, but they are base 
imitations offered only because they give the 
dealer a greater profit. They should always be 
refused. 





You Never Can Tell. 


You can never tell when you send a word 
Like an arrow shot from a bow 
By an archer blind—be it cruel or kind, 
Just where it will chance to go. 
It may pierce the breast of your dearest friend, 
Tipped with its poison or balm; 
Toa stranger's heart in life’s great mart 
It may carry its pain or its calm, 


You never can tell when you do an act 
Just what the result will be; 

But with every deed you are sowing a seed, 
Though its harvest you may not see. 

Each kindly act is an acorn dropped | 
In God's productive soil ; [grow | 

rhough you may not know, yet the tree shall 
And shelter the brows that toil. 


You never can tell what your thoughts willdo 
In bringing you hate or love; 

For thoughts are things, and their airy wings 
Are awifter than carrier dove. 

They follow the law of the universe 
Each thing must create its kind, 

And they speed o'er the track to bring you back 
Whatever went out from your mind, 





~ 


Something Like It. 


Her Fiance (who has not known her very 
long and is inclined to be jealous)—Clara, dear, 
did you ever have a—eh—a—an experience like 
this before? 

Clara (innocently—she was sitting on his 
knee)—Well, George, I once sat on the top rail 

' 


of a fence! 


—-_-—__ soe —-—_—_———- 


He Was Deaf. 
Mrs. J. was telling a story toa group, among 
whom was one who was very deaf. Atits con 


John Grough did not move. He wasstillin the | 
position into which he had fallen when he had | 
discovered his son, one elbow on his knee and | 


Major and shook him by the shoulder; but | 


| the sad story of the terrible suffering and sick- | 


three doctors in attendance and hope of saving | 


| the old lady said : 





Economy in Stationery 


Next to the cost of note paper there is no item that is such a 
continued expense as one’s visiting cards ; it is, however, impor- 
tant that these should be of the finest quality and done in 
accordance with accepted forms. 


Our cards cost no more than the LOWEST PRICE IN 
CANADA, and are the same as those supplied by Tiffanv of 
New York. 


WM. TYRRELL & CO. 
12 King St. West, Toronto 


WEDDING INVITATIONS 
FAMILY STATIONERY 





stash. enmcanastiaalles 


A few things, such as Beauty of Design, Finish, and 
general excellence of appearance, all can understand ; but 
there are not many who possess the needed knowledge to 
select a bicycle on its merits of construction, material and 
workmanship. 


The cheap wheels inported only to SELL almost make it 
necessary to get an expert’s opinion before investing. We 
court expert inspection, and have no fear ot the result— 
you'll ride a “ Welland Vale”’ without doubt. 


“Perfect” ‘“QGarden City” 
“Dominion” | 


FACTORY 
St. Catharines, Ont. : 


~ 
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TORONTO STORE 
77 Yonge Street 


Welland Vale 


Mfg. Co., Ltd. 





¥ 
Baonmitdls SERIE 








M. STAUNTON & CO'Y 


Wall Paper 


We have decided to quit retailing altogether—and will 
clear out our entire stock in the quickest possible time— 
to insure this we are giving special 


Discounts of from 10 to 60 per cent. off 


parggms 


regular retail prices—this is the season when papers are in demand—this is your 
time for buying at big money-saving prices and this is the place to buy at— j 
every roll we have to sell is a choice pattern and splendid quality—if you have j 
decorating to do let us estimate for you on our reduced price scale. : 


1. Staunton & Co. 


oe 590 YONGE STREET 


Wholesale and 
Manufacturing Branch 
continues as usual, 


Viking Bicycles 


HIGHEST SKILLED LABOR, BEST MATERIAL. 
IN CONSTRUCTION, BEAUTY AND DURABILITY 


ARE UNEXCELLED | 
Norseman Cycle 


WELL BUILT AND UP TO DATE IN EVERY WAY. ; 
A RELIABLE WHEEL AT MODERATE PRICE. , 
EVERY ONE GUARANTEED. 


BERTRAM & CO. 


HARDWARE and BICYCLES 
53 Yonge Street, Toronto 
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CANADIAN AGENTS 


UNION MANFG. CO. 


TOLEDO, 0, 




















turned to the person next her and whispered, 
‘* He didn’t see the point, and it’s as plain as A 
BC.” The whisper reached our friend, though | 
the ordinary tone had escaped him. ‘ Yes,” he 
said, turning to Mrs. J.; ‘‘plainas A BC; but 
Iam DEF.” 


Weather in Japan. 


An English “ globe-trotter” declares, pro- 
bably with injustice, that Japan “ has weather, 
but no climate,” and that the weather is most 
uncommonly bad. 












He quotes a foreign resident as saying, “I 
have lived ten years in Japan, of which nine 
and three-quarters have been wet,” and con- 
cludes his unfavorable comments by “ dropping 
into poetry :” 








Gave the Duke a Beer. 


It is said that recently the Duke of Norfolk, 
while walking through the streets of London, 
happened to see an old lady in evident distress. 
She wanted a cab and could not attract the | 
cabman's notice. His Grace called a vehicle 
and saw her into it safely. To his surprise, he 
found three coppers slipped into his hand and 
‘There you are, my man; 


Dirty days hath September, 

April, June and November; 

From February unto May 

The rain it raineth every day ; 

All the rest have thirty-one, 

Without one blessed gleam of sun. 
And if any of ‘em had two-and-thirty, 





clusion, observing that he did not laugh, she 


go and get yourself a glass of beer!" They'd be just as wet and twice as dirty. 
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| _ DEPARTMENTAL STORES. _ 


An Open Letter to Those who 
Stores, tn Offices, tn Shops, 


Either in Toronto or in Outlying Parts of the Country. 


To the man who works for a wage: 
‘OU have probably reasoned it out thus: 
“Tf I get so much per week, and if 
departmental stores enable me to buy 
more goods in a week or in a year 
than I could formerly buy with the 
same amount of money, then it stands to reason 
that departmental stores are a benefit to me, 
however injurious they may be to others.” 

This appears to be sound. There is nothing 
to be gained by shirking any point of this 
question, and I do not think that it is necessary 
to shirk anything or to hurry past any point 
that can possibly be raised. 

If you are a carpenter, or a bricklayer, or a 
stonecutter, you know that building operations 
have practically ceased in Toronto. If you are 
a plasterer, a gas-fitter, a paper-hanger, you 
know that the town is dead in your line of 
work. Why? Because you and your wife, 
your neighbors and their wives, have begun 
dealing in one store, instead of  scatter- 
ing trade over a hundred or a 
sand stores. So far as your trade is 
concerned there is only need for one store, and 
it is already built. Those who work at any 
branch of the building trade are, then, entitled 


to buy gosds cheaper than they used to, for they | 


have sold out their means of gaining a liveli- 
hood in order to centralize trade and cheapen 
the cost of housing goods. But what will you 
do now that your occupation is gone? There 
is no bargain day on which you can get every- 
thing you want for nothing at all. 


It may be argued that if ithe business of a | 


hundred stores is done under one roof, the sav- 
ing in rent and taxes will enable the proprietors 


to make as large a profit as others while selling | 


at lower prices, yet you, who make your living 
in the building trade and are now cast aside as 
useless, can scarcely consider that you have 
vained anything. You have something to sell, 
and there are things you want to buy. That 
which you have to sell is your labor—you can- 
not sell it at the old price; you can scarcely sell 
it at any price. Instead of a skilled mechanie, 
you are, or soon will be, # laborer ready to take 
a day’s work at any odd job. 

But suppose that you are not interested in 
the building trade. Most people admit that the 
new order of things has destroyed the prospects 
of three classes: the shopkeeper, the owner of 
small store-properties, and those who lived by 
building houses and stores to do the trade of 
the town before departmental stores came here. 
Some say that what these classes lose the gen- 
eral public gain. 

I would point out that there is no law stipu- 
lating that this ‘‘ gain” shall go to the public. 


It is not at all absurd to imagine that 
this gain goes where a_ great many 
profits have gone in similar cases: into 


the vaults of monopolists. 
out. Who gets the gain from the concentra- 
tion of trade in the hands of afew men? Not 
the bricklayers, stonecutters, carpenters, 
plasterers, and others who work in the building 
trade, for though their wives may have got a 
few things called bargains, the husbands have 
lost their employment. The man who works, 
exchanges his labor for the things that he 
needs; and if his labor is made valueless, he 
can get nothing that he needs. 

Who, then, gains? 
very general public! 
interested in some profession or trade 


In Canada every man is 
either 


because he devotes his energies to a particular | 


profession or line of trade, or because he has 
money invested in one thing or another. ‘* The 
general public” is a term that means working- 


men, tradesmen, and professional men and | 


their families. That tradesmen are injured 
because the retail trade of the city is, by a 
clever game of hocus-pocus, being centralized 
in a few stores, no one will dispute. I showed 


last week that $3,701,000 had in the past few | 


years been withdrawn from use in Toronto 
by firms that either failed or retired from 


business. It has also been shown that real 


estate values, at the lowest estimate, have been | 
reduced in Toronto to the extent of $10,000,000 | 
by the centralization of trade; so that the pro- | 
perty-owning part of the ‘*general public” have | 


not “ gained” by the new order of things. The 
class of people called ‘‘clerks” have not benefit- 
ed, for clerks who formerly received $12 and $15 
per week are only paid from $4 to $7 in the 


departmental stores. An experienced sales- 


man cannot even get a situation at $7 per) 
week, because his neighbor's daughter gets the | 


position at $3 per week. 

The “general public” begins 
away. Professional people and working people, 
who are not interested in the building trade» 
are about the only ones left. The loan com- 


to dwindle 


panies and the banks, with all their employees, | 


are not “ gaining,” because their customers are 
going under; houses and lands are falling back 
on the hands of loan companies that don’t want 
such houses and lands. If a good year’s busi- 


ness is not done, the salary list is pared down. | 


There is one man in Toronto who now owns 
one hundred and seventy-five stores and 
houses, although he didn’t build or buy one of 
them (only the one he lives in) On the others 
he loaned money at fifty per cent. of their 
value. The salesman who is offered only $5 a 
week will decline it if he can get into an insur- 


ance office, or a loan company or a law olftice, | 


even at less pay to start with, for he will expect 
a better future. Therefore, bookkeepers and 
office hands, in any line of business whatever, 
are finding that expert penmen and arithme- 
ticians are looking for positions and are ready 
to accept very humble salaries. Only those 
office men whose services are peculiarly deli- 
cate and valuable can withstand the general 
downward tendency caused by the fact that 
girls and boys are now doing men’s work in 
handling the retail merchandise of ‘Toronto. 


Clerks, then, in all kinds of offices, as well as | 


in stores, are feeling, or soon will feel, the evil 
of which property-owners and shop-keepers 


complain, and so are not “ gainers.” Who are | 


Where are we to look for the 
which benefits by centraliza- 


the gainers? 
“general public” 





thou- | 


Let us trace it | 


The general public ; the | 


{demand to manufacture 


‘ 


~ 
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Work for a Wage, Whether in 
Factories, or in the Open Aitr, 


tion of trade? 

Not the lawyers, for any lawyer who cares to 
let the cat out of the bag will tell you that 
things are in a bad way with many in the pro- 
fession. I have been told of one case where a 
very well known lawyer admitted that while 
his income usually ran up to about $5,000 a 
year, it fell away in the year 1896 to about $700. 
And if three or four firms grow so powerful 
that no man dare quarrel with one of them, 
however injured in a business transaction, for 
fear that all the powerful departmentals will 
unite to crush out the man and his factory or 
foundry or mill, there will be less and less for 
lawyers, and much less for the laboring men 
who toil under taskmasters who are them- 
selves beneath the lash of a monopoly. 

The clergy of the city are not “ gainers,” 
because the finances of the churches of the 
city are in most cases deplorable. You cannot 
; impoverish the people without injuring any- 
thing supported by the voluntary contributions | 
of the people. 

Are the working people, then, ‘“ gainers?” 





It must be admitted that those engaged in any 
and every branch of the building trade are 
| seriously injured. Consider other iines. In a 
previous article it was shown that all those 
engaged in the making or putting together | 
of bicycles are to be injured by the depart- | 
mental stores selling cheap foreign-made wheels | 
at the cheapest possible price, in order to delude 
the people into the belief that the departmental 
stores undersell everybody in everything. There | 
are only so many wheels wanted in Canada in 
this year of 1897. The success of any local | 
firm’s business this year will regulate its out- 
put for 1898. Well, then, cheap foreign wheels 
; sold here at the cheapest possible price to boom 
| any firm’s business in dry-goods and groceries, 
work three injuries: (1) Each wheel goes to a 
man who thinks he gets a bargain, but only 
gets as much value as he pays for; (2) Each 





mate maker or dealer; and (3) Each wheel 
sold tends to limit the out-put of Canadian- 
| made wheels next year, so that the factories 
| will run short-handed at the end of this season 
| and manufacture fewer wheels for next season. 
Men who earn a living in bicycle shops are to 
be injured in a way that no reduction in the 
price of cayenne pepper or glass nappies can 
make good to him. 

There is no mechanic who is not under the 
same menace. 





| towris of the province, and offer a certain price 
for so many tables of a certain Wind. ‘Make 
us two hundred of those tables at sixty cents 
apiece. Ill pay you $20 now and the remaining 
3100 will be paid you the moment the tables 
are ready for delivery.” ‘‘ Why, sixty cents 
will hardly pay for the lumber; we can’t make 
‘em for sixty cents.” ‘* You can’t? 
don’t have to. Somebody else will 
‘* Hold on,” says the furniture man. He getsa 
pencil and paper, figures on lumber culls, only 
one coat of the cheapest varnish, and any possi- 
| ble reduction in the wages of workmen—in 
| order to see if he can rattle up a table for sixty 
| cents. 
for ‘em?” ‘“*No. Blank & Blank are making 
us two hundred at sixty cents apiece, and we'll 
give 'em this order if you don’t want it. Why, 
man, we're going to pay you sixty cents for that 
table—we're going to handle it, advertise it 
extensively and sell it for 52 cents, eight cents 
less than we pay you.” ‘“T'll do it.” Then he 
gets to work—he becomes an artificer in rub- 
bish; cuts wages down, grinds, twists, turns, 
writhes, in an endeavor to make those tables | 
for the money. 

The women who buy them take them home 
| for the parlor, but find them not good enough; 
put them in the kitchen, where they prove to be 
not strong enough, and so they soon land in the 
attic. But they have served their purpose ; 
they have caused a host of people to rush 
to the departmental store, where, after seeing 
the ‘‘ cheap” tables, not one in twenty will buy 
the ‘‘ bargain,” but buy other things sold at 
prices which enable the firm to win back 
twenty times as much as it loses on the tables. 

But where do the workmen come in? Those 
who made the tables very likely had their 


“*Can’t you pay sixty-five cents apiece | 


wheel sold spoils the sale of a wheel by a legiti- | 


| the bill he has drawn up, and similar bills will 


| Martin 


| “referred to the judiciary.” 
| be allowed to sidetrack the question. 


there that wage-earners are now, and will be, 
the greatest sufferers from the system. Let 
the working people of Toronto figure the thing 
out—each man figuring out the effect on his 
own trade, and that of his next-door neighbor. 
Pi 

Hurry up the petitions. Get names to the 
petition published in our issue of March 13. A 
great many have come in, not only from 
Toronto, but from towns and villages through- 
out the province. There are, however, dozens 
of towns not yet heard from, and we desire a 
great show of names. The real feelings of the 
province should be shown in the signatures 
appended to that petition. Don’t procrastinate. 
Sign, get others to sign, and send in whether 
you have six names or six hundred on your list. 

Merchants throughout the province who wish 
to get in touch with the Toronto organization 
may write to the headquarters of the Retail 
Merchants’ Association, 155 Bay street, Toronto, 
of which Mr. E. M. Trowern is secretary. This 
organization is strong and is this week apply- 
ing for incorporation as the Retail Merchants 
Association of Canada. Write for circulars. 

Senator Saloman, father of the Anti-Depart- 
mental Store Bill in the Legislature of Illinois, 
declares that the measure will pass by a two- 
thirds majority. The Republican members held 
a caucus and passed resolutions favoring the 
purpose of the bill, and the Republican conven- 
tion of the city of Chicago passed similar reso- 
lutions. Senator Saloman has been called upon 
by legislators of Michigan, Minnesota, Missouri | 
and Wisconsin to supply them with copies of 


be introduced in those legislatures. Senator 
introduced a bill in the New York 
Legislature at Albany, calling for an investiga- | 
tion of departmental stores, and it was 
But this will not | 


Many names have. been handed in to be 





added to the list given last week of business 
houses that have gone out of 
Toronto, but it is unnecessary to pursue that 
branch of the subject further. The aldermen 
of Toronto, the members of the Toronto Board 
of Trade and of the Ontario Legislature have 
Here is 
The active cam- | 


business in | 


many significant facts before them, 
the meat of the whole matter: 
paign can now begin the moment the merchants | 
of the province in the representative towns | 
and villages elect a secretary to correspond 
with the leaders of the movement in Toronto. 
tumor has it that C. S. Botsford is going to 


| Rat Portage; Sutclitfe & Co. are going to King- 


ston: John Eastwood & Co. are retiring. 
» 


A prominent citizen of Toronto, not a retail 


| merchant, writes: 


‘“*Let it be settled that no one can do busi- 
ness in a store without a license. The next 


| thing is not to license any one to sell more than 


The agent of a departmental store will go to | 
a furniture factory in Toronto or in one of the | 


one branch of goods in one store. If a man 
wants to sell dry-goods he cannot sell meat in 
the same store—he must open another, and so 
on. The grocer who sells liquor must now have 
a license and must open a separate store for the 
sellingof liquor, sohere is aprecedent to work on. 
Why cannot liquor by the bottle be sold in the 
same store that groceries are sold in? Because 
it is thought better to separate the two. Some- 
thing will have to be done. At present these 


| departmental stores build high up in the air, 


Well, you | 
good-day.” 
| 


close up the small shops, ruin everybody, and 
we have to pay extra taxes for extra fire en- | 
gines, water-towers and appliances to reach | 
these sky-scrapers.” 

Geo. H. Watson, Toronto, writes: ‘One 
retail merchant should, as a matter of justice, 


| patronize another—a retail boot and shoe dealer | 





wages cut down on the job. Other furniture 
makers and dealers have been injured. Trade 
| has been drawn into a store where the union 
scale of wages in furniture-making and every- 
thing else is cut away and utterly denied. 
Hundreds of thousands of people have been 





told in print that a first-class and charming 
parlor table can be had for 52cents. The whole 
furniture business isdemoralized. To get even | 
with some rival, each furniture maker, when 
approached with a request to produce some 
flimsy imitation furniture at a starvation 
figure, accepts the offer, and so the depart- | 
mental storegagent, operating over the whole 
field of industry, sets maker against maker | 
'and depresses the whole field and crushes 
workingmen beneath a constantly increasing 

goods at less cost. | 
Every workingman knows that when a con- 
tractor finds he is going to lose, the very first 
thing he does, in attempting to save himself, 
is to cut wages down a little finer than they 


were. 

I don’t care what a man’s occupation may be, 
if he earns his living by the work of his hands 
or the activity of his mind, he either has already 
| felt, or will very soon find, that his own trade 
or profession ‘is on the list.” The depart- 
mental store carves a little off every man’s 
stature. Like the customs duties it makes its 
levies indirectly, and many are not conscious of 
the tax and do not know just why they are 


worse off than they used to be. 
7 


gate to the meeging against departmental 
with instructions to say 


stores, 


with any movement to repress the operations of 
departmental store monopolies. They realize 


* * | 
»In Chicago the Knights of Labor sent a dele- | 


that the | 
organized labor of Chicago was heart and soul | 


| under your banner. ed | 
that it is to their interest to desert the bargain 


buying from the retail grocer, and he in turn | 
from the retail dry-goods man, and thus strive 
to build each other up by continuous loyalty in 
patronage. This also would be an exemplary 
lesson for the general public.” 

James Symon, Wiarton, writes: ‘I believe 
that your articles will do an immense amount 
of good.” 

A Toronto lady writes: ‘‘To ensure the suc- | 
cess of your crusade you must enlist the ladies | 
They must be convinced 


counter, which will be no easy matter. . . . 
Prove to each one who has a son, brother, 
father, or husband that she is selling his in- 
terests for a few{paltry bargains. Many women 
will realize when it is too late what a serious 
matter this is.” 

G. H. B., a well known Toronto professional 
man, writes in regard to stamping goods: 
. “To those who are behind the scenes it is well 
known that the close resemblance in appear- 
ance between the different qualities is now so 
well carried out that often only an expert can 
recognize the difference. 

‘Thus the unscrupulous seller can play upon | 
the conceit and ignorance of the buyer, and 
draws custom and makes large and _ profitable 





FE Mm 1 Intense itching at 
e la e night, made worse ‘ 
Itch i ng greatest agony. 


seratching, is woman's 
sideman chiefly caused 


This is 
a from 

womb trouble. When your doctor fails to 

| make a cure, try 


r. Chase’s 
Ointment 


It will give instant relief and rest to the 
sufferer. 





Dancing—> 


DEPORTSIENT and 
PHYSICAL CULTURE 


Under the patronage of Their Excellencies the Gov.- 
General of Canada and the Countess of Aberdeen. 


CONFEDERATION LIFE BUILDING, 
Room A, First Floor, West Entrance 


GYMNASTICS--No Dancing 


A. ROY MACDONALD, Jr. 


Will ba Hore a Few More Weeks: 


| 

Those desiring to take lessons should secure ad- 
mission cards and see the good work and progress | 
made by the pupils. Come early. | 


| 
| 


A. Roy Macdonald, JP. 


Graduate of Royal Schools of Ballet of Italy, Spain, | 
France. 


sales. Whereas the honest man who points 
out the grades with their respective differences 
is, as a rule, regarded as one who makes much 
of variations in quality, where there are none, 
or none of any practical consequence, because, 
as is naturally remarked, how can there be 
when they look so much alike ? 

‘** To avoid all this and at the same time put 
the well informed and ignorant buyer, and also 
the honest and dishonest selleron the same plane 
of equality as near as can be, is to have every 
article, with all its grades and variations, truly 
stamped with a mark which will show beyond 
doubt its true quality. Of course, this would 
necessitate the appointment of inspectors, who 
again must be well paid in order to get honest 
and intelligent men. For any betrayal of trust 
let the punishment be severe and exemplary.” 

A correspondent, who does not care to give 
his name, writes us on the question of salaries 
paid in the Toronto departmental stores, and I 
shall quote a few sentences : 

“The fact of the matter is, the pay roll is a 
very small item compared with what it should 
be. Young men and women are asked to work 
for from $2 a week up. When you consider 
that a great number of these employees must 
walk two or three miles every morning, or pay 
car fare out of their salaries, carry a cold lunch, 
stand al) day, and tramp home again in the 
evening ; and that all must dress decently, look 
respectable, and act courteously in order to get 
and to keep their situations, you will readily 
see that this salary is hardly more than suffi- 
cient to buy dinner and pay car fare for the 
week, not to speak of clothing, lodging and 
other things. 

“Lest you might imagine that this is cash 
boys’ pay, I will tell youit is not. Cash boys 
are paid $1.25 every week, unless when they 
are so unfortunate as to lose five or ten cents: 
then they are docked to the extent of money 
lost. ‘ 

“IT know whereof I speak. One young man 
of my acquaintance, who is about twenty, has 
been employed four or five years in one of To- 
ronto’s bigstores ; he is now a salesman receiv- 
ing $4 per week. Another, who is about twenty- 
seven, until a short time before Christmas re- 
ceived also 34 per week, when he was given 
the large increase of fifty cents. Fancy a man 
twenty-seven years of age getting a salary of 
$4.50 a week. These are not exceptional cases. 
Girls who receive 33 per week are given to 


| understand that they are very fortunate in 


receiving such a large salary, inasmuch as 


| their employer, did he choose, ,could discharge 


them, and get others to fill their place at two 
dollars per week. 

“You willsay,why do men work for such pay ? 
The question is very easily answered. When 
they ask for more they are told: ‘If you are 
not satisfied, you had better go elsewhere and 
do better; we can get lots to take your place, 
better men than you, for the same money :° 
and thus they are compelled either to be satis 
fied with the small salary or join the army of 
unemployed.” 

We shall keep up this tight. When we win 
one important victory there will be a great 
accession to our ranks. 


MACK. 








The Departmental. 





For Saturday Night. 
Old Satan sticks to business well 
Since he, the great insolvent, fell, 
Resolving when he struck, to sell 


* Hot bargains” at ** rockbottom.’ 


Long centuries he rack’d his brain 
For swifter schemes of getting gain, 
Until at last, almost insane, 

He tour'd the earth for pointers. 


What chuckles left his grimy jaws 

When he the departmental cause 

Espous'd amid the lovd applause 
Of his sulphuric escort. 


* Hurrah!” he said, and swish’'d his sting; 
* Hurrah, thou blatant, bloated thing!” 
And all his imps, with swagg'ring swing, 

Yell'd, ** Bargain Day's next Friday!” 
Then, prowling ‘round, the black pack spent 
Their time in stores that were to rent, 
Whose keepers once in glad content 

Liv'd with their laughing children. 


“Yo, ho!” said Pluto, * well I know 
That many a fake and lying blow 
Hath laid these looted highways low, 
Thou scooping departmental.” 
ERNEsT E. LEIGH. 
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teachers of writing in Canada are at the 
British American 
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Confederation Life Building, Toronto 


Epw. TROUT, Pres. 


We Never 
IP AC ae Dolla , 


for racing teams, for road records or for 


to fast riders. 


OY 


— 


i 


GQ / 7 


INN PPrOV Ee 


Sf 


MATERIAL 
SHIP. 


success is proved by the proud position which 


{ 


and 


©) 
Gy 


ad does 
he a 
ol 


We started out to build a wheel giving 
chaser full value for his money in HIGH-GRADE 
WORK MAN- 


That our efforts have been crowned with 


HONEST 


Fabrics, 


AT TO 


024s 


Spring Samples 
By Mail... 


Sample books of Black and Colored 


Silks 


address upon application. 


Spring 
Catalogue 


Every name already on our list will be 


name and address. 


John Catto & Son 


King St., opp. the Post Office 
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young man. 
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Bicyeles.... 


now occupy—IN THE FRONT RANK. 


MASSEY-HARRIS CO., Ltd. 


BICYCLE DEPARTMENT 


BRANCHES : 
St. John, N. B. 
Montreal, Que. 
Winnipeg, Man. 


Toronto, Can. 


City SALESROOMS : 
Cor. Yonge and Adelaide Streets 
1388 Queen Street West 
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and Washing 


est styles in these materials, are now 
complete and ready for mailing to any 


addressed and sent to in a few days. 
To anyone whom we have overlooked 
in the past we should be obliged for 


There’s not a thought of effort in rid- 
ing a Stearns bicycle, 
runs so smoothly, that it is called 
easy-running Stearns.” 

That means good bearings and finest 
workmanship throughout. 

Ask for a Yellow Fellow Year Book. 
&. C. Stearns & Co., | 
MAKERS, 
TORONTO, - 
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37 Yonge Street 
298 College Street 
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Continued from Page One. 
ing claim was sold for thirty thousand dollars. 
ane 

This seems a valuable contribution to the | 
endless discussion as to whether a man should | 
consult his wife in business matters. On the | 
other side of the question it would, no doubt, | 
be easy to discover a case where a man, | 
ignoring his wife’s advice, risked and lost a | 
large sum of money in some hollow speculation. | 
Perhaps this sort of thing happens oftener than 
the other, and for these reasons, that wives | 
nearly always advise against the risking of | 
money, and it is easier to lose money than to | 
make big profits. There should be a broad 
confidence between man and wife, and in most | 
cases of separation or divorce it would be found, 
if enquiry were made, that such troubles 
have their genesis in misunderstandings caused 

Perhaps the wife dis- 
seems to convict her 


by an absence of candor. 
covers something that 
husband of practicing deceit upon her, and she 
retaliates. Five minutes of honest, un-angry 
talk at the right might obviate 
alrnost any divorce that ever has occurred or 
may occur. For that matter, five minutes of 
honest talk would prevent many a wedding 
taking place, but once married (can a man and 
a woman converse honestly before they are 
married?) there should be an explicit under- 
standing. Whethera wife should be consulted 
in business matters may remain an open ques- 
tion always, for the reason.that the wisdom of 
the thing depends much upon the sort of wo- 
man a wife is, the kind of man the husband, 
and the occupation followed by him. Leaving 
out of the question small shop-keepers and 
speaking of men in a larger way of doing, it 
seems very absurd that wives should be con- 
sulted in matters of business. They know 
nothing of the hazards of speculation, and have 
social and domestic cares that employ their 
energies. The man who shifts his worries to 
his wife’s shoulders is not unlike the Indian 
who made his squaw the burden-bearer of the 
A man, experienced by daily dealings 


moment 


family. 
with the world, grows accustomed to rebuffs 
and becomes shrewd in defending his interests. 
He is not easily cast down. His wife has not 
that daily experience, and if he makes moan to 
her whenever he barks his shins in business 
she can only with sympathy; 
she cannot really extricate him ‘from his 
trouble with the bank or the broker. Sym- 
pathy is useful in such case, and it is said to 
cost nothing, but it does cost much. It whitens 
many a woman's head and dispels laughter 
from many a home, while the husband and 
father is hearty and happy enough in his office 

he has his worries certainly, but at his office 
he is in his element and is not the despondent 
man who at night spreads a gloomy view of his 


assist him 


prospects before his wife. 
. * 


It is a man’s cowardly privilege to inform his 
wife of the financial wolves that pursue him. 
He knows, and perhaps he tells her, that they 
will not be able to overtake him, but he has 
done the mischief. She has a livelier fancy 
than he, and from that day onward she hears 
them yelping nearer and nearer. That man is 
happy who has a business that occupies his 
and this happiness a man cannot 
share with his wife. To give her the worries 
of it, then, is not nice, and so altogether I 
do not think it fair to a man’s 
complimentary to his own business capacity 
that he should carry his problems home for 
MAckK. 


energies, 


wife nor 


solution. 
ii aces 


Social and Personal. 





A young people’s tea was given last Saturday 
afternoon by the Misses Crombie of Grosvenor 
street in honor of Miss White of Quebec, who 
has since gone to visit Mrs. Montizambert. 

* 


Many gentle words of sorrow and sympathy 
were spoken for Mrs, Charles Holmes by the 
members of her social set, who were shocked 
und grieved to hear of Mr. Holmes’ untimely 
end on Saturday. The day before no one was 
. brighter guest at a certain happy function 
than the woman so soon to be overwhelmed 
with sorrow, and the little coterie who devote 
Monday afternoon to art 


intelligence and 


studies missed the 


clever interest which Mrs. 


Holmes always gave to the subject. 


I was exceedingly amused to hear a fete-a-fete 
us follows, on Sunday: ** Well, did you like the 


lecture on Oxford?” ‘No, not much; [am not 


fond of England, you see.” *‘ Well, who was the 
son of Oxford, anyway?” ** My dear, I don’t 
know. I don't believe he told usthat!” After 


which [ wasn't surprised at things I read. 


evening 


Choral 


The Charity Concert on Thursday 


given by the ladies of Mr. Schuch’s 
Society in the Pavilion under the auspices of 
St. George's Society, bid high for patronage. 
rhe splendid list of patronesses should have 
commanded a host of persons willing to expend 
current coin in the purchase of tickets, as I 


dare say it did. 


« 
The new Bishop of Japan, Dr. Awdrey, who 
spent a very flying visit in Toronto, preached 
the morning sermon at St. Alban’s last Sunday. 
Three bishops had a nice hour together on 
Saturday, and the Oriental prelate carried best 
wishes with him on his voyage via’Frisco to 


the Flowery Kingdom. 


Among the visitors to the Poster Exhibit I 


noticed Mr. Allward, the  curly-headed 


youth who designed the Memorial Statue 
to our Volunteers which stands on the 
east edge of the lawn before Parliament 


Buildings. And he has brains under his curls, 


as needs no telling to the observant one. 
* 


Monday visitors found Mrs. G. R. R. Cock 
burn’s home inhospitably not open, as the 
sweet-voiced lady who receives was away on a 
visit to her daughter in Montreal. Mrs. Cock 
burn has had a very long siege of compulsory 
confinement to the house this winter, and it is 
hoped she will therefore all the more enjoy her 


little trip east. 


° | 
Mrs. Warwick of Sunnieholme spent last 
week with her sister, Mrs. Shambrook, in Ham 
ilton, and returned home on Monday. | 
7 


A muscular Christian as well asa magnetic | the Club road races last summer, were pre- | 
preacher, a jolly companion and a fine all-round | sented during the evening. The Club does not | 
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man is Canon E. M. Bland, rector of Christ 
church, Hamilton. 
tramp raising a row in his rectory, and ran him 
promptly into the hands of the police, making 


| of himself a clerical special constable on the 


spur of the moment. What is the reason one 
is specially delighted to find that a clergyman 
can be capable of such prompt and efficient 
action ? 


Miss Smith of Moose Jaw, N. W. T., is visit- 


| ing Mrs. Fred Rose, St. Mary street. 


* 

The Victoria Dramatic Club have decided to 
hold their fifth annual At Home and theatrical 
performance on Thursday, May 6. 

Mrs. and Miss Cottingham of Lethbridge, 
Alberta, have recently been visiting friends in 
Omemee, Ottawa and Montreal. They have, 
while in Toronto, been the guests of Mrs. 
Harris of McKenzie crescent. 


Mr. and Mrs. Pellett and Mrs. Harry Pellatt 
are in Southern California enjoying the balmy 
atmosphere of that semi-tropical State. 

- 


A correspondent writes: The young gentle- 
men of Brampton gave another of their bread 
and butter parties in the Music Hall on Thurs- 
day evening, which, as usual, was very enjoy- 
able. On account of it being Lent, several of 
our brightest young ladies were not present. 

..Mrs. Kenneth Elliott’s many friends are 
pleased to see her out again, after having been 
laid up for three weeks with a severe attack of 
la grippe....Mrs. T. Blain had a number of 
friends in to a six o’clock dinner on Friday 
evening, as also did Mrs. Gillies on Monday 
evening....Ex-Mayor Golding looks the hap- 
piest manin town. He is receiving congratu- 
lations from all sides over the arrival of a son 


and heir. 
* 


Mrs. H.S. Mara and Miss Susie Mara are 
visiting friends in Kentucky and will be absent 


for two or three weeks. 
* 


The other night he found a | 


lack for talent of any description amongst its 
members, and the capital after-dinner pro- 
gramme, under the management of Mr. C. 
LeRoy Kenney, proved this to the astonish- 
ment of many present. The toast list was 
short. The Queen was duly honored, not only 
by drinking her health, but by a solo by Mr. 
P. H. Auger, entitled God Bless the Queen 
of Canada, in the chorus of which all 
joined in singing the praises of our beloved 
Queen. The toast of Our Country was most 


ably responded to by Mr. H. Pease, whose patri- | 


otic and eloquent address stirred up the wild- 
est enthusiasm. Mr. R. A.Robertson replied 
to the toast of The C. W. A. Mr. Hal B. 
Donly, Mr. Hunter of Quebec Bicycle Club, 
Mr. Beament, chairman of Rights and Privileges 


| Committee of the C. W. A., and Mr. Higgins 
| responded ably to the toast of Our Guests, and 


Mr. James Miln wound up the list by replying 
to the toast of Our Girls. A quartette, 
consisting of Mr. P. H. Auger, Mr. 


buted several numbers. Prof. H. N. Shaw, 
B.A., delighted the boys with several readings. 
Mr. James Miln sang a comic song. 


sketch gotten up by Mr. C. 
entitled Twenty Minutes of Darkness, intro- 
ducing minstrelsy and plantation songs and 
dancing. Besides Mr. Kenney, Mr. Kennedy, 
Mr. George Doherty and Mr. William Miln 
took part. 
was capital, and in his stump speech on intem- 
perance showed his originality and cleverness. 


| The songs and speeches brought in many hits 


on the members and were amusing and witty. 
It may be remarked that Mr. 
‘*speech ” has been considered so original and 


clever that he has had several handsome offers | 
| for the publication of it. 


| Auld Lang Syne the affair broke up shortly 


| wish that the Torontos’ dinner was four times | 


Each member of thé champion Bank Hockey | 


team has been given a medal for some years 
back. This year each member receives a hand- 
some ring. Their fingers were measured a 
couple of weeks ago for them, and they will be 
presented at the dinner to be given in a week 
or so, and this last act will ring down the cur- 
tain of the hockey season of ‘96 and ‘97. (The 
above is a true pun; it has a genuine ring 
about it). 


* 


The Literary Society of Harbord Collegiate | 
expect to give their anntial Easter concert on | 


Wednesday evening, April 14. They are secur- 


ing some excellent outside talent, while their | 
Dramatic Clubis preparing a very interesting | 


comedy. The programme will be 


tractive. 


very at- 
* 

Why can't the bankers organize and give a 
ball? There are about 
city; one has a staff of about a 
and bankers and bank clerks are such nice 
fellows that the dance would be sure to be an 


J. Kennedy, Dr. Stow and Mr. S. E. Cork, are | 


after midnight, and all who were able to find 
their ‘‘bearings” went home expressing the 


a year instead of only once. 
Mr. George Ellis, Mr. C. LeRoy Kenney, Mr. F. 


| to be congratulated on the success of the affair. 


| Massey Hall 
| have 


thirteen banks in the@ 
hundred, | 


ideal one, and so many of those young men only | 


boarding in 
opportunity of inviting the friends 
kindness has made life brighter. The surplus 
funds might be given to India’s poor ones, or 
some other good cause. 


whose 


* 

Mademoiselle Clem. 
America shortly for Brussels, where she pro- 
poses establishing an art school on the lines of 
the famous Julian Academy in The 
Woman's Art Club exhibit in London, which 
has had such a success since its opening last 


Paris. 


Friday, owes most of the same to Mademoiselle 
Vanden Broeck, her pupils and her friends. 
Mr. E. B. Osler, Mr. George Case and Mr. G, 
E. Sears have loaned pictures from Toronto, 
and on the whole the exhibit has been deluged 
with praise by the visitors and the local press, 
Mademoiselle Vanden Broeck will pay a short 
visit to Toronto before she leaves for Belgium, 
to bid adieu to many friends here, who delight 
in her clever work and her unique personality. 
The exhibition in London closes to-day. 

Mr. A. A. Paton and Miss Paton, who have 
been guests at Clover Hill, left yesterday for 
New York en route for England. 
senior partner for the firm of Paton & McLaren 
of Liverpool, who are one of the largest cotton 
beautiful 
home, Oneida, in Sefton Park, is well known to 


houses in the world. Mr. Paton's 


many of his Canadian and American friends. 


Miss Shaw of Teeswater, who has been the 
guest of Mrs. Leckie for several weeks, has re 
turned home, leaving behind her many new 
friends. 


* 
The many friends of Mr. Samuel Campbell 
will'regret to learn that he is laid up witha 
severe attack of inflammatory rheumatism in 
3oulder, Colorado, where he went to Visit his 
wife and daughter, Mrs. Harry Taylor, who are 


wintering there. 


On Saturday evening last Mrs. Adam Nelson 
of the Rossin House gave a dinner party in 
honor of her friend, Miss M. 8S. Ryan of Guelph. 


Covers were laid for twenty. 


* 
Mr. and Mrs. R. 
Toronto, are guests at Hotel 


St. Augustine, Fla. 


M. Simpson of Glen road, 
Ponce de Leon, 


. 

Mrs. delightful 
euchre party in her cosy home in Ear! street on 
Friday of last week 
guest, Miss Shaw of The first 
ladies’ prize was won by Mrs. Sheridan, and 
first gentlemen's prize by Mr. Rodger. 


* 


Leckie gave a progressive 


Teeswater. 


dinner of the Toronto 


Friday 


The fifth annual 
Bicycle Club 


March 


was held on evening, 


record, Over one hundred sat down to enjoy 
the feast. Mr. EF. Baird Ryckman, the presi- 
dent of the Club, presided, and had at his right 
and left as guests Mr. R. A. Robertson, presi 


dent, and Mr. Hal B. Donly, secretary of the | 


C.W.A., Mr. Beament of Ottawa, Mr. J. J. 
Higgins of the Athenw#um, Mr. H. T. Wilson of 


the Wanderers’, Mr. F. A. Moore, secretary of | 


the Hamilton Bicycle Club, and others. The 
pedro prizes of the recent series of games held 
by the Club and the medals to the winners of 


in honor of her charming 


19, in the dining-room of the T.A.C., 
| 
| club house, and was the most successful one on 


the city would be glad of the | 


Vanden Broeck leaves | 


. 

The plan of the Davies-Mills concert showed 
over twelve hundred seats taken by sub- 
scribers, and the plan is now open at 
to the public. All the boxes 
been taken by _ representative 
Protestant families, and quite a number of 
concert parties have also been formed. Those 
who have not already secured their seats 
should do so at once. A glimpse at the pro- 
gramme gives Mr. Ben Davies five solos and 
Mr. Watkin Mills a similar number, and the 
double quartette will render, unaccompanied, 
several of Moore's choicest Irish melodies. 

* 

of Carlton 

friend Miss 


Miss Josephine H. Stegmann 
street, Toronto, is visiting her 
Nichol in Listowel. 


Mr. A. Fraser, son of the Seigneur of Fraser- 

ville, Que., is in town of a short visit. 
: * 

The Victoria Rink on Huron street has been 
secured by the Massey-Harris Company for use 
as a bicycle riding school, and it will be opened 
in a few days. The Victoria is capitally 
situated and adapted for the purpose. 

* 


Mr. McInnes of St. George street is staying 
with Mrs. Strachan of Richmond street. 
glad to hear that Mr. McInnes is much better. 


* 


Many who admire and love the beautiful and 


picturesque original of a sweet picture in the 


Puritan for March, have preserved the said pic- 


ture and point to it with pardonable pride as a | 
| type not often excelled, and which Toronto is | 


glad to cherish and admire. 


Mrs. Harris of Metcalf street gave a very 
pleasant progressive whist last week, at which 


| Miss Walton carried off the lady’s prize and 
| Dr. McPherson the gentleman's. 


Mr. Paton is | 


Sir George and Lady Larpent of Southsea 


are coming to Canada on a visit in May, and | 


will stay with Lady Larpent’s brother, Mr. 
Victor Armstrong, in Henry street. 


* 


At the annual meeting of the Rosedale Golf | 


Club Miss Lucy McLean Howard was re-elected 
captain of the Club. Mrs. Vere 
secretary vice Mrs. John Dick, who resigned. 


substituted Grace Hospital 
for St. John’s in mentioning Miss Edith 
Marling’s illness. Miss Marling is in the latter 
very excellent institution, and under kind and 
able care is recovering, much to the delight of 
her sister, Mrs. Du Vernet, and her host of 


I inadvertently 


friends. 


* 

Mr. Homer Dixon is recovering from quite a 
bad attack of grippe. His second son bas, I am 
told, gone to Rossland, following in a measure 


the historic advice of Greeley. 
* 


The first day of Spring, last Saturday, did 
not secure a beginning of balmy weather, 
though a couple of delightful days followed. I 


| see the idea of a cinder path east has been well 


taken hold of. If we had only a nice, clean and 
well-managed inn, where refined people could 
enjoy a tempting luncheon or high tea, the 


wheels could not fail to make their pilgrimage | 


out very often. They talk of a roomy club 
house at the Humber, but that does not quite 
fillthe bill. Oh, for one cosy, picturesque Old 
Country hostelry as a Mecca of good cheer and 


| rest for the dusty excursionist on her wheel 


| this summer! 





* 
The Administrator of Ontario and Lady 
Gzowski bade good-bye to friends on Tuesday 


for a short time, and have spent this week with | 


Lord and Lady Aberdeen at Rideau Hall. 
* 


The Speaker and Madame Evanturel will 
hold an afternoon reception on Tuesday week, 
April 6, from half-past four to seven o'clock, 
in the Speaker's apartments at Parliament 
Buildings. 


* 

St. Andrew's congregation are in a high state 
of delight over the advent of their Belfast 
pastor, who, as one of his countrymen said on 
Wednesday, has ‘a shining record both behind 
and before him!” On Wednesday Mr. and 
Mrs. McCaughan arrived at the Queen's to find 
greetings galore from those warm-hearted and 
delightful people of the big church in King 


Mil- | 
ligan, Mr. Woods and Mr. Thorneloe, contri- | 


The hit of | 
| the programme, however, was a most original | 
LeRoy Kenney, | 


Mr. Kenney, as a colored preac 
Mr. Kenney, a lored preacher, | 


Kenney’s | 


With the singing of | 


The committee, | 


Irish | 


Tam | 


Brown is | 


street west. On Thursday the induction took 
| place, and a reception in the evening finished 
the programme of welcome. And now it is in 
order for all unhappy souls not bred in Sham- 
rock Land to exercise their tongues in the 
proper pronunciation of the new pastor's name, 
into which the daily papers are kindly drilling 


them., . 
* 


By the way, I don’t think ‘‘The Reverend 
Mr.” is the correct way in which to speak of a 


parson; do you? 
* 


The marriage of Captain Caston and Miss 
Mary Bowron of Barnard Castle, Durham, was 
a distinct surprise to his family and friends, 
and congratulations were almost smothered in 
astonishment that the great event could have 
been sprung upon them so slyly. The captain’s 
chums rubbed their chins and grunted inaud- 
ible remarks on the way they bad been bam- 
boozléd ; but, after all, the best wishes are sent 
to the newly wed, and as for the bride, Iam 
told by an enthusiastic friend that she is ‘an 
angel.” Captain and Mrs. Caston will reside 
in Huntley street, where the captain and a 
sister and brother have been a trois for many 
years, 





* 


This afternoon Mr. A. Roy Macdonald's pupils 
give an invitation exhibition to convince their 
friends of the w: nderful progress made during 
the past terms. The invitations are for three 
o'clock, and no doubt a swarm of people will be 
present to see the pretty little ones, the grace- 
ful women and _ courtier-like men, whose 
natural gifts Mr. Macdona'd has developed so 
wonderfully. The Master (so glad he doesn't 
like being called Professor) will direct a fairly 
good display of some twenty dances of different 
nationalities, and we shall see ‘‘ what we shall 
see "—perhaps what the visitor to London saw 
| in Lady Slavey. 


* 
I notice that most of the people who did not 
go to Lady Slavey on the ground that it was 
| cut a trifle broader than their ideas allowed, 
very much relished the most naughty bits 
when they were recounted to them at a chafing- 
dish supper. 


* 

By the way, do you know the chafing-dish 
supper, when you see your dainties blended, 
spiced and cooked before your eyes by some 
adorable creature with a serious face, who 
|; must not be distracted by conversation, even 


ments? There are chafing-dishes that could tell 


tales, let me assure you; tales wild and woolly of | 


panned oysters and champagne, of lobster New- 
burg and hot Scotch, or mild creamed chicken 
and innocent rolls and chocolate. 
| ways of the chafing-dish are queer and its 
fascinations past finding out. Little suppers 
afrer the play, tossed up in ten minutes (for 
everything was left ready), breakfasts, tete-a- 
tete, at the lazy hour of noon, small snacks at 
all hours, when man or woman felt like a 
tasty nibble. Welsh rarebits that called 
spirits from the vasty deep (of the glass- 
stoppered square bottle). Woman, : the 
| minister:ng angel, with eyes 
of solicitude, stirring in your heart's 
affections with the red pepper and the dash of 


| cognac which divers savory dishes demand. | 


And when one has waited with tickling palate, 
and tasted thereof with calm enjoyment, and 


| said all the nicest things in the dictionary, and | 


| watched some flushed sweet creature smile in 
conscious chef-dom, one has arrived at the 
stage of excusing the Patriarch who made that 


| little mistake of identification. 
* 


The Misses Montgomery gave a very jolly 
| evening last Monday. Cards—not the cast-iron 
programme, but each coterie choosing its pet 


game—were the hour's diversion. 
* 


ing-dish supper to half a dozen friends on 
Wednesday evening. Miss Mamie FitzGerald 
delighted everyone by reciting Owen Mere- 
dith’s Love Story, which she gave with finished 
| grace and ef‘ect. These handsome sisters are 
never so charming as in their own drawing- 
room, where 2ach one exerts herself to amuse 
| and please guests happy to be so well taken 
care of. Mus c and elocution are only two of 
the gifts that play part, and a lesser part per- 
haps than conversational ability and wealth of 
interesting contes. 


| 
* 

Miss Domville, daughter of Col. Domville, a 
New Brunswick M.P., spent a few days with 
| Mr. and Mrs. E. Jarvis (Bank of Montreal) of 

Brunswick avenue. She has been visiting in 

Brantford and Hamilton and left this week 
| for Ottawa. 


* 


the Bank of Commerce champion hockey team 
at a dinner Wednesday evening. 


+ 


| Callers at Guiseley House on Monday found a | 
very happy little lady to receive them, Mrs. 


Joseph Cawthra having received a cable from 
Scotland announcing the birth of a little 
| daughter at Mordington, Mrs. Campbell- 
Renton's family residence. This grandchild 
is welcomed with pride and many anticipations 
of delight to come when Mrs. Cawthra goes 
next month to visit her daughter. If Mrs, 
Campbell-Renton’s wee girlie is as lovely as 
Mrs. Harry Drayton's, Grandmamma Cawthra 
will be in two minds as to which side of the 


Atlantic her heart is really to be located. 
. 


Captain and Mrs. Forester are spending a 
week at Preston Springs, and are at Hotel Del 
Monte. 


should said distraction take the form of compli- | 


Heigho! the | 


brimful | 
best | 


Miss FitzGerald gave a charming little chaf- | 


| Mr. and Mrs. Reginald Northcote entertained | 
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WM. STITT & C0. 


SPRING OPENING 


FRENCH MILLINERY DRESS STUFFS 
SPRING SUITINGS 


Drap d’ Eté 
Cashmere 
; Canvas Weaves 
Spring Colorings and Novel Effects 
Grenadine, Fish Nets 
Check and Stripe Suiting 
Heather Mixed Plaids 
Fancy Plaids 
NOVELTIES IN GLOVES 


Fancy Stitched Gloves in all colors, with the two 
large Dome Fastener, for street wear. 


Special Fancy Stitched Gloves, $1.25. 
For this week, 4-button Gloves in all colors, 75c. 


Paris Kid Glove Store 


11 & 18 King Street East 














F ine 
China 
Tea Sets 


We are selling a line of these goods 





‘decorated with dainty sprays and 
gold edge for, 


$2.90 per set.. 


The Pantechnetheca 


116 Yonge Street 








“ . 
‘ There is 
A Delightful 


gig, | Freedom 


shopping here. You 
are never forced to 
buy. 

You come in and 
look around and you 
see one of the most 
beautiful stores on the 
continent. 

The immensity of 
the stock accounts for 
the lowness of price, 
and exactness rules 
throughout, making it 
a safe place for buy- 
ing or repairing. 


KENTS’ 


Leaders of Jewelry Fash- 
ion, Watchmakers, and 
Goldsmiths. 


W. 
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Sign of the 
ig Street c lock. 
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[44 
YONGE STREET 
2nd door north of 

Temperance St. 
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Artistic Dressmaking 


and Ladies’ Tailoring 


Also Latest Novelties in oping Millinery, 
Veilings, Flowers, Etc. Etc. 


French Millinery Emporium 
57 King Street West [opp. Mall Office] 
MRS. A. BLACK, (mcér.) 





| $O00000000000 OOO0O9OOOOSOOOOO 
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| @ Sweet Mignonette, gay Daffodils, tender @ 
| @ Violets, some magnificent Azaleas covered @ 
| © with bloom in various shades—all wonder- @ 
| @ fully cheap. eo 
|@ We deliver out-of-town orders in perfect @ 
| 3 freshness. Write for our price list. 2 
|$ 5 King Street West, ’Phone 1424 = 
: 445 Yonge Street, ’Phone 4192 3 
+ 
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Comfortable... 


SADDLES 


Cleland’s 
Brooks’ 
Middlemore’s 


RICE LEWIS & SON 


LIMITED 
Cor. King & Victoria Streets 
TORONTO 
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Chocolate : 2 is stock of New Shirtings is now 
E oO m complete. All the latest novelties and 
LYS an oo” colorings in fine French Cambrics, English Zephyrs and 


Scotch Oxfords, direct from Paris and London. Beautiful 

















Social and Personal. 





On Friday last an impromptu tea gathered 
HI quite a nuniber of ladies to spend a pleasant 
hour with Mrs. and Miss Hees and their New 
York guest, Mrs. Kroh, who has been a most 
welcome addition to many pleasant affairs 
during the past three weeks. Herself a most 
i generous and successful hostess in New York, 
“ae Mrs. Kroh has nothing but praise for her 
entertainers in Toronto, and it is pretty to hear 
her whole-hearted admiration, which we can 
all endorse from many pleasant experiences, 
On Friday everything was dainty and elegant; 
ts the buffet admirably done in deep red satin, a 
St. George’s cross design, with many sweet 
American beauty roses in crystal vases. Bon- 
bons in rose-color, and ices in every quaint and 
cunning design, were discussed with much 
merriment and approval, while the light of 
many candles under red shades cast a glowing 
twinkle over all. Mrs. Kroh wore an artistic 

Tse. and rich gown of soft pale pink satin, with 
black lace and jet; her charming face sparkled @ & PORTABLE FORM OF aie 
w — a) A a ac 

Ore 


with intelligence and smiles, everyone remark- . sx Sete Mail orders have prompt attention. 

g how perfect a type she was of a daughter of ; 

: 3 The NASMITH CO., Led. * ** & Set 8,s7 Senin ave oO 
ae 


a * 3 





From 1 Egg to 12 Eggs in Each new shades. Samples and measurement mailed on appli- 


Package cation. 













the two 
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Prices . . . . 50c. to $3.50 — ECONOMIC oar | 





the South. A few of the ladies at the tea were: 
TORONTO 
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persons who have known him for many years : 
that should he have left us and still be in | haunts on the west. The Humber and the Park 
search of the so-easily-attainable, the Toronto | party broke up at half-past one, and—TI got home | were visited by hosts of riders, and the after 
ladies have not been properly alive to the 
blessings fate might have bestowed upon them. 
* 

An April Fool party is the latest fancy of a 

blessed damosel who apparently only has to 
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Edward Schuch in Grenville street. | 5 ag ook 
, | Call genius fruit and labor tree, 


Whist, euchre, and naughty poker, have been 
And there's a truthful simile. 





excuses for many a jolly reunion. 
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Miss Evelyn de Latre Street has been staying | 
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My Love is Blind. 


BY ALFRED R. CALHOUN. 


(Copyright, 1897, by 
Alfred R. Calhoun.] 


PART II. 

Rufus Hinton raised his hand with an impera- 
tive gesture as he shouted his order to the man 
standing by the engine. For a few seconds the 
silence was appalling. At length there came a 
clang. The engineer had pulled the lever. 

The sound affected the crowd like some ex- 
ternal force; the people rocked and swayed. 
With trembling hands pressed to their heaving 
breasts, the women tried to check their sobs: 
The men compressed their lips and clenched 


their hands, and some of the more nervous | 


groaned as an outlet to their torture. 


The great drum, about which the cable wound, | 


began to revolve with a slowness that was 
maddening. ‘The car dropped down; Rufus 
Hinton cried out, ‘Don’t lose heart!” and 


raised his hat to the women bending over the | 


shaft. The last face he saw, as the car dropped 


into the depths, was the one for which his | 


eager eyes were searching. He felt stronger, if 
not braver, for the presence of Kate, and it 


comforted him to think that her heart was | 
with his effort though her love might be an- | 


other's. 


Although the full power of the engine was | 
used and the throttle full open, it seemed an | 


interminable time before the puffing stopped 
and the drum ceased to revolve. 

‘The car's got to the first level!” 

‘* The boss'll reach ‘em !” 

“Thank God; only twenty men down to 
night!” 

** We'll soon know the best!” 

‘*Or the worst.” 

These whispers blended with the prayers of 
the pious and the oaths of the profane, though 
the oaths did not seem like profanity to-night. 

The awful news had spread through the lean 
board shanties along the hillside. Women, 
half-clad and with streaming hair, burst 
through the crowd of well dressed dancers. 
They were followed by crowds of barefoot 
children, frightened beyond physical feeling, 
ignorant of the calamity that threatened. 

Room was made for these women. About 
the mouth of the shaft they gathered, and 
shouted down the names of their loved ones, 
then listened, but no response came back. 


To the awed people, time crawled on crutches. 


The strongest was helpless and the bravest 
cowed. At length, and when it seemed that 


even the gallant rescuers were doomed, a signal 


came up from the first level. 
“What does it mean?” shouted Dick Brad- 
ford to the man at the lever. 


“It means ‘Hoist away!’” was the re- 


sponse. 


‘Then hoist for your life!” roared Bradford. 


The engineer had regained confidence by this | 


time. He braced himself, pulled back the lever 
and looked up at the drum to see that the flex- 
ible steel coil fell into place. 

Puffs of sulphurous smoke shot ahead of the 
car, and even the frantic women fell back. Up 
and up, at the engine’s greatest speed, yet it 


“y* . | 
seemed but a snail's pace to the trembling | 


watchers. 


At length the black car with ten black | 


occupants came in sight, and a great shout 


went up from the people. Among those ten | 


there was not a man who had gone down with 
Rufus Hinton. 

‘* Don't bother about us,” gasped a stalwart, 
brawny miner, as he was lifted out, ** but send 
down the car! Send down the car! The boss 
and the boys is dyin’!” 

The blistered and blackened men were car 
ried into the store near by, and again the great 
wheel groaned, and the empty car dropped out | 
of sight. 

There was another weary wait 
tore the hearts of the watchers. 
all this time, except that in which she tried to 
comfort the women whose husbands had not 
come up, remained, white-faced and calm, near 
the mouth of the shaft. 

A second time the signal came to hoist. Up 


a wait that 
Kate, during | 


again the car rose, and the sulphurous smoke 
puffs shot ahead. This time there were four- 
teen men in the car—more than it could safely 
hold. These men were blacker and more burned 
than the others. 

**Lower at once! Rufus Hinton is burned | 
and dying at the bottom of the first level!” one 
of the men managed to whisper, as he was | 
lifted out. 

Kate gave a cry and would have leaped into 
the car, but Bradford held her back. 

‘*Then why don’t you go?” she cried ; but he 
made no response. 

In the meantime the car was dropping down 
with two volunteers on board. 

Up again, and Kate’s white face peered into 
the abyss for the last coming of the car. 
How slowly the drum revolved! How blister- 
ing hot the draughts came from the pit! The | 
engine stopped. The car was up and the two 
men who had gone down to save the man who | 
might have saved himself at the expense of 
another's life, lay unconscious at the bottom. 
They were quickly lifted out, then a black 
and smoking heap was discovered beneath 
them. It was Rufus Hinton. The clothes | 
were burned to shreds. The hands were | 


blackened and blistered, the wavy brown hair | 
was crisped to the skull, and there was hardly 
a feature recognizable. 

‘Take him to his own room,” cried Kate, 
when the men would have carried him to the 
store. 

Black Hollow had telegraphic communica- 
tion with the outer world; this was used to 
call the doctors, and swift sleighs were sent 
out to summon others. 

Kate forced some stimulants between the 
swollen, cracked lips of the man on the bed. 
‘* Two men dead at the store,” whispered some- 
one. Rufus must have heard this, for he gasped 
—duty still in his mind: 

**Close the mouth of the shaft—the mine is 
on fire!” 

When the two doctors came, Kate withdrew 
to the deserted ball-room. Dick’ Bradford fol- 
lowed and tried to comfort her. 


| is sufficient for all his duties. 


| cious flavor possessed by Ceylon Teas; and in 
| the next place, to the manner in which they are 


| lar, not only from the Atlantic to the Pacific in 


|} “Such things will happen,” he said. ‘It 
| might have been worse. The great fear is that 
the property will be destroyed.” 
| Kate looked at him in a puzzled way, but 
made no response. He would have been less 
| comfortable had she spoken her thoughts. 
| When dawn came to Black Hollow, Dr. 
Wilson, who had known Kate since the hour 
of her birth, came to her and said : 
| ‘*Another man would have been dead before 
| he left the pit.” 
| ‘* But he will live?” she asked eagerly. 

‘** There is a chance for it, but——” 

** But what, doctor?” 

“It might be better for himself if the end | 
| came now.” 
| *‘* What do you mean?” 
‘*His hands are so frightfully burned that 
| they may never be of use, and his eyes-—” 


| ** His eyes?” 
| ‘* Well, they appeared to be destroyed. Poor 
fellow! Crippled and blind, what is life under 
| such circumstances ?” 
‘It is everything to me,” she exclaimed. “I 
have eyes and hands, if God answers my prayer 
and saves him.” 
The doctor looked at her admiringly, and said : 
“If Mr. Hinton knew that it would do more 
than all the doctors can to hold him to life.” 


The shock told so on Peter Grier that he was 
| seized with apoplexy, and died a few days after. | 
Kate's character came out wonderfully under | 


Some Peculiar Decisions. 


OME very raw justice was administered 
in the North-West Territories a few 
years ago. In view of the recent can- 
cellation of the commissions of Jus- 
tices of the Peace in the Territories, 
the Calgary Herald has collected a 

few instances wherein the criminal law was 
applied in ways not contemplated by those who 
framed it. 

In a remote settlement, far away from law- 
yers and law books, a man was charged before 
the local solon with having unlawfully taken a 
small flat-bottomed boat, the property of a 
neighbour. The charge having been proved, 
the justice went carefully through the criminal 
statutes, but could find nothing, in his opinion, 
bearing on the case except a clause relating to 
‘piracy on the high seas,” and accordingly sen- 
tenced the offender to death. On the applica- 
tion of the prosecutor, who had no idea that 
the offence would entail such terrible conse- 
quences on the accused, who was the “sole 
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also that ‘‘it flitteth and swimmeth,” and con- | social consequences of its disrepute. 

cludes that ‘‘to young men, and them that be - 
of hot complexion, it does less harm, and some- 
times it profiteth, but to them that are feeble, 
old and melancholy -it is not convenient.” 





support of six,” the sentence was commuted 


(by consent) to a fine of $2 and costs. 
o 


A Chinaman was charged with having stolen 
a $5 bill. After hearing the evidence, which 
left no doubt as to the guilt of the accused, the 
justice looked carefully into the criminal code 
which had just come into force. After mature 
deliberation he told the prisoner that although 
he felt sure of his guilt he felt he was bound to 
discharge him. ‘1 find that provision has been 
made in cases of theft by tenants, lodgers, 
clerks, servants and others, but there seems to 
beno provision regarding theft by Chinamen, It 
is clearly an oversight on the part of the legis- 
lature, but you are entitled to the benetit of it. 
You may go.” 


* 
A witness about to be sworn on behalf of the 
defence in a liquor case, was observed by the 
justice to kiss his thumb instead of the testa- 





' the burden of her trials. In her duty to the | 
dead, she did not lose sight of her love for the 


living. 
Rufus Hinton’s mother and sister came up to 
|! the mountains to nurse him. After painful 
months he grew strong enough to creep about, 
| groping his way in the house, and guided by 
other hands when he went abroad. The com- 
pany generously paid the doctors’ bills, and the 
young man, poor, crippled and blind, felt him- 
' self adrift and more than helpless. He was 
taken to his mother’s humble home at Scranton 
to face the black future. 
Kate sold the Luzerne House to the company, 
but it did not benefit them, for the mine con- 
tinued to burn and was never worked again. 
“And where are you going?” asked Dick | 
| Bradford on the eve of Kate’s departure from 
Black Hollow. 

* To Seranton,” was her reply. 

‘* Will it not be better tocome to Wilkesbarre, | 


| 


| 
| 
| 
| 


| 
| 
as my wife?” | 

‘ No.” | 

‘**Do you mean it?” he demanded angrily. | 
‘IT do, Mr. Bradford. The truth of it is, your | 
| love is blind; so is mine. That is all.” 
| Kate went to Seranton at once. She asked | 
| to make her home with Mrs. Hinton, and was | 
not refused. 

One evening in midsummer she guided Rufus 
toa grove on a hill overlooking the beautiful 
river, and still holding the hand, so precious 
| for its scars, she said : 

*T have long known how you felt towards | 
; me, Rufus.” 
‘But it is only of late that I have known 
| how you regarded me,” he interrupted huskily. 
| ‘I have enough money to keep us all ina 
modest way and to complete Ella's education at | 
the Normal School. But, dear heart, I have 
not given up the hope of restoring your sight.” 
Kate led him up to the crest of the hill. The |: 
sun had gone down in a great flourish ef joy 
| and the valley of the Susquehanna looked to 
the girl like a sinless Eden, and she described 
| the scene to the sightless Adam by her side. 
‘It is lovelier through your eyes, dear heart, 
than if I could see it through my own,” he said, | 
| with a tremor of joy in his voice. 

‘Wait, my Rufus, the night is coming: then 


! 





| will follow the full flush of dawn and the bless- 
| ing of the sun.” 


As Kate spoke she pressed the strong hand 
clinging so longingly and hopelessly to hers. 

And so, as with fingers interlocked, they 
walked down the hill, their shadows shortened, 
blended and became one. 

It was all done as Kate had planned, and it 
came out as she had prayed. 

Rufus Hinton is to-day a prosperous engineer. 
The scarred face is not agreeable to the stranger 
at first, but to one it is the most beautiful face 
on earth, 

The engineer's eyes are not so good as they 
might have been but for the fire, but the sight 
He can see the 
work to be done, and in his home he sees the 
children growing up about him. He sees Kate 
bending over him when the day's work is done, 
but eyes are not needed to assure him of her 
love. 

THE END. 
ical daa 

The tea exports of Ceylon go on increasing in 
the most wonderful way. During the first 
three weeks of this year, the exports of Ceylon 
tea to North America were sixty thousand 
pounds; the corresponding week of last year 
they were only ten thousand pounds; in other 
words, they have increased six hundred per | 
cent. This is in the first place due to the deli- 


put before the public by the ‘*Salada” Ceylon 
Tea Company. This brand of teas is now popu- 


Canada, but throughout the States of New | 
York and Pennsylvania. There are many imi- 


| the piece as he had never seen it, and didn’t 
| know where to look for it. 


| watch from a house where he had been visit- | 


| proving that the accused had the stolen watch 


| the presence of alcohol in the topheavy con- 


| watch the neighborhood and endeavor to locate 


| opportunity he entered the stable and found a 


| customary five gallon keg. The matter was 


| should not be interfered with if they could help 


| | the sixteenth and seventeenth centuries 


ment which he held in his hand. ‘ Kiss that 
book, sir,” thundered the observant magis- 
trate. ‘“ You may deceive the Almighty, but | 
you can’t deceive me.” 


* 

Two young men quarreled in a saloon, and in 
the melee which followed one of them lost a | 
piece of his left ear. At the subsequent hearing 
before the justice there was no evidence to 
implicate anybody in the taking of the ear, and 
the justice ordered all parties to give sureties | 
to keep the peace. One of the defendants re- 
fused to be bound by this decision, stating that 
it was absolutely impossible for him to keep 


* 


A man was charged with having stolen a | 


ing. A strong circumstantial case of guilt had 
been brought home to him, and a police officer 
was about being sworn for the purpose of | 


in his possession at the time of his arrest, when 
the counsel for the prisoner interposed, re- 
marking that there was no necessity for taking 


| covery. ‘‘Mamma,” she said, ‘I know now 


| demand supplied. 


** Water is not wholesome cool by itself for an 
Englishman” was the verdict of Andrew Borde 
—monk, physician, bishop, ambassador and 
writer on sanitation—as the result of a life’s 
experience. 

But the most formal indictment against 
water is that of Venner, who, writing in 1622, 
ponderously pronounces to dwellers in cold 
countries it doth very greatly deject their 
appetites, destroy the natural heat and over- 
throw the strength of the stomach, and conse- 
quently confounding the concoction is the 
cause of crudities, fluctuations and windiness 
in the body. 


“Far, far away” 


The best food for 


Baby 





Bereft. 
Truth. 

‘““Why weren't you at the banquet last night ? 
We had aa great time!” 

‘*Hadn’t a dress suit.” 

‘““ What has become of the one you used to 
have?” 

“The fact is, [never had one. A fellow who 
lived out at Short Hills, where I did, used to 
lend me his.” 

*“* And he was using it?” 

“Well, yes. The son of a gun died about a 
month ago and they buried him in it. I wanted 
awfully to be with you, but I didn’t think it 
would look well if I dug him up.” 


‘Reindeer Brand” 


Condensed Milk 


ALL GROCERS 





No other oil and no other 
medicine has ever been dis- 
covered which can take the 
place of Cod-liver Oil in all 
conditions of wasting. New 
remedies come, live their 
little day and die, but Cod- 
liver Oil remains the rock on 
which all hope for recovery 
must rest. When it is scien- 
tifically prepared, as in Scott’s 
Emulsion, it checks the pro- 
gress of the disease, the con- 


- 5 > we 
The little girl had just returned from her. 
elocution lesson and had evidently made a dis- 


why they say gesture,” and she said the last 
word very slowly, accentuating both syllables. 
“And why?” asked her mamma. ‘‘ Because,” 
replied the little one, ‘‘ you are never ‘jest sure,’ 
when to put it in!” 

EE EE 


The Boxing Contests 
held recently, and the audiences attracted 
prove the large number of sportsmen the city 
possesses. Every true sportsman desires the 
best to be had in tobaccos, and Muller's, nine 
King street west, is the best place to have the 





The Effectual Protest. 
New York Life. 





up the time of the court in this way. The 
watch was only a filled case watch, and the 


| prisoner was willing even at that stage to hand 
over the watch to the owner and say no more 


about it. In view of this generous offer the 


justice dismissed the charge. 


* 
In the prohibition days in Saskatchewan 
every effort was made by the police to suppress 


| the illegal possession of liquor with only partial 


success. It was noticed, however, that every 
large social gathering furnished evidence of | 


dition of some of the male portion of the party 
towards the close of the entertainment. A 
well known old timer had issued invitations 
for a dance, and a constable was detailed to 


the whisky which was sure to be there. The 
constable accordingly watched the building on 
the night of the dance, and noticed that at 
frequent intervals a number of the dancers 
adjourned to a small stable. At a suitable 


number of men in the act of drinking 
whisky which was dispensed from the 
serious, there being two justices of the peace 
among the party. A council of war was imme- 
diately held and the legal aid of the J. P.'s 
invoked. These gentlemen hit on the happy 
plan of having the policeman arrested as ‘ta 
common night-walker, wandering in a public 
place and not giving a satisfactory account of 
himself,” and after a protracted hearing duly 
convicted him. In their conviction they set 
out all the evidence, as well as their own 
opinion, that Mr. Blank, the host, was a most 
respectable man and a friend of their own, and | 





it. The conviction was quashed on appeal, but 
the danger had been averted. 





The Danger of Water-Drinking. 


water was looked upon as a dangerous 
beverage, and the highest medical author- 
ities did not hesitate to condemn it. Few 


| writers can be found who had a good word to 


say for it, and those hardy persons who drank 
water regularly without ill-effects were looked 
upon as curiosities. One or two writers only 
are concerned to maintain that ‘‘ when begun 
in early life, it may be pretty freely drunk with 
impunity,” and they quote the curious instance 
given by Sir Thomas Elyot in his Castle of 
Health, 1541, of the Cornish men, “ many of the 
poorest sort, which never, or very seldom, drink 


tations of this well known tea offered to the | any other drink, be notwithstanding strong of 


public. 





De Very Kind. 
Northern Christian Advocate. 
Miss Mobile— Well, Martha, how is your hus- 


body, and like and live well until they be of 


great age.” Thomas Cogan, the medical school- 


master of Manchester fame, confessed in his 
Haven of Health, 1589, designed for the use of 


; | the students, that he knew some who drank 
He's got that | cold water at night or fasting in the morning 
Miss Mobile—You mean inflammatory rheu- | Without hurt; and Dr. James Hart, writing 
matism, Martha. ‘‘Exclamatory” is to cry | about fifty years later, could even claim among 
on th ‘ith \ pel That's i his acquaintances ‘‘some honorable and wor- 
SORTER 5 EEN BO oe dens 7. aie ah shipful ladies who drink little other drink, and 
yet enjoy more perfect health than most of 
| them that drink of the strongest.” The phen- 
Parents Must Have Rest. omenon was undeniable, but the natural infer 
A president of one of our colleges says: ‘* We | ence was none the less to be resisted. 

apent many slnomsons mente in — penen of Sir Thomas Elyot himself is very certain, in 

our children suffering from colds, bu is 7 : 
, spite of the Cornish men, that there be in 


never occurs now. We use Scott’s Emulsion, : 
and it quickly relieves pulmonary troubles.” water causes of divers diseases as of swelling 


band now? 
Martha—Po'ly, miss, po’'ly. 
exclamatory rheumatism. 


mum, that’s it! 
holler! 








A disposition is showing itself on the part of 
clubs and libraries to exclude the new-journals. 
During the last month various public libraries 
and reading-rooms have stopped taking the 
World and the Journal. So has the Century 
Club, and some other clubs. These are all hope- 
ful symptoms. If it is profitable to make news- 
papers that are destitute of character, it will SCOTT & BOWNE, Belleville, Ont. 
doubtless continue to be done; but it is a dis- — 


reputable business, and persons who are H. ZIEGLER, D.D.S., M.D.S., Dentist 


¢ Cor. Yonge and Gerrard Sts. Hours 9 to 5. 
Office telephone 2232 | Residence 
' 4129 
Chalk and 
dt Cheese 


House . 423 Sherbourne. 
A good deal ot difference between 
them. Yes, but not any more than 
there is between “ Cheese” and 


gestion and inflammationsub- 
side and the process of healing 
begins. There is the whole 
truth. Book about it free. 














THOS. DAVIES & CO. 


BROKERS AND FINANCIAL AGENTS 


Bonds, Stocks, Mining Shares and Real Estate 
bought and sold on commission. 


INSURANCE EFFECTED 
WE HAVE BARGAINS 


In Mining Claims, Residential and Central Te- 
ronto Properties, for sale or exchange, 
1 TORONTO STREET 


A. E. AMES & CO. 


Bankers and Brokers 





a STOCKS bought and sold on commission. 
m €ria e€ese DEBENTURES—Municipal, Railway and Indns- 
trial Co.—bought and sold on commission or other- 


wise. 

DEPOSITS received at! 4% interest, subject to 
cheque on demand. 

MONEY TO LEND on stock and bond collateral. 


DRAFTS issuea payable at par in Canada, the 
United States and Great Britain. 


10 King Street West, Toronto 


BRITISH COLUMBIA GOLD MINES 


We have for sale stock in all tue worki.g mines in 
the district, viz.: Le Roi, War Eagle, Iron Mask, 
Josie, Jumbo, St. Elmo, Virginia, Crown Point. 
Monte Christo, Cariboo, Monarch, MAYFLOWER, 
&c. Prospectus of the latter and printed informa- 
tion about other mines will be sent. on application. 
The stocks we sell are the BEST in the market, and 
are only those of developed properties. Address, 


SAWYER, MURPHEY & Co., 
Canada Life Building, Toronto. 


It is so much superior to all other 
makes, and is in such universal de- 
mand that no well appointed table is 
right without it. 








All first-class grocers sell it. 


“It is Liquid Velvet” — 

















Port Wine 


It is the only wine for the home 
sideboard, the cluband the medi- 
cine chest? 

[ am never“shipped in cask for 
the consumer's protection. Iam 
bottledjin Portugal at the Vine- 
yard, 





H. STONE & SON 


UNDERTAKERS 


Yonge and Ann Streets 








(DAN'L STONE) 
Telephone 931 












Soia by Michie & Co., J. C. 
Moor, G. W. Cooley, F. Giles, T. 
H. George. Wholesale by Adams 
& Burns, G. J. Foy and Eichorn 
& Carpenter. 


H. CORBY, Belleville 
Sole Agent for Canada. 


J. YOUNG 


(ALEX. MILLARD) 


The Leading. Undertaker and Embalmer 
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ORE oS 359 Yonge Street 


TELEPHONE 679 








The Perfect Number denotes the Seven Com- 
ponents of PEACH BLOOM SKIN FOOD. Posi- 
tively the Best Preparation for the Skin. It instantly 
relieves and permanently cures all skin troubles. It 
prevents the appearance of age, creates and pre 
serves a good complexion, and is absolutely the only 
reliable Skin Tonic on the market. Price 50 cents 
at Drug Stores, or sent free on receipt of price. 
Crown Medicine Company. Toronto. 









































































of the spleen and liver. He complains oddly | responsible for it ought not to escape the 
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QUEER CORNER 


eoooecccccccccoooooeooooooes 
THE PUZZLE. 

These are the answers to last week’s puzzle : 

Lieutenant, bank, horse, will, lance, land, fever, 

fall, record, silence. 

This problem from the baker everybody will 
attack with confidence, as it is really very 
simple when one knows how it isdone: ‘Cut 
a square cake into sixteen pieces with five 
straight strokes.” H. C. LAUGHLIN. 

A HUNTING INCIDENT. 

A gentleman who was recently out shooting 
at Long Milford, in Suffolk, tells how he was 
standing under a fence when he saw a French 
partridge flying straight to the fence, and was 
about to fire, when it dropped into the ditch 
opposite where he was standing. He immedi- 
ately sent his retriever after it, and having got 
about one hundred yards down the ditch the 
dog returned with some feathers in his mouth. 
He sent the dog into the ditch again, telling 
him to fetch it, and to his surprise the dog 
returned, bringing by the spout an old tea- | 
kettle minus the handle, and with the French 
partridge inside, its head just peeping out. No 


$ 
° 
4 
° 
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TORONTO SATURDAY 


A Case for Doubt. 
Pick-Me-Up. 





doubt the bird ran into the kettle for safety, 
and the dog tried his utmost to get it out the 
first time, but owing to the small aperture was 
unable to get his nose in; on being sent back a | 
second time he thought it best to bring the lot | 
rather than disappoint his master. This was 
witnessed by several gentlemen of the party, 
and the bird had not been shot or wounded in 


any way. 
DELICATE WORKMANSHIP. 

.A clever workman in a cutlery factory in 
Sheffield, Eng., has recently made a dozen 
pairs of shears, each so minute that they all 
together weigh less than half a grain—or about 
the weight of a postage stamp. Each pair was 
perfect and would cut if sufficiently delicate 
material could be found. Lying on a piece of 
white paper they seemed no larger than fleas. 


AN OLD TREE. 
The Mount Forest Representative speaks of a 
pine tree which on being taken to a local mill 
was inspected by scientific men and pronounced 





to be over 300 years old. 
A NEW CHIEF, 

The Six Nation Indians of South Brant have 
formally admitted C. B. Heyd, M. P. for South 
Brant, as a leader in their band, giving him the 
title Thyendenaga (Joseph Brant). It is an | 
honored name. 

A WONDERFUL OLD AGE. 

The Pembroke Observer Old Mr. | 
Gabriel de Bellefeuille was in his one hundred 
and third year when he died at Petawawa on 
Monday. His and vigorous life, 
and he was esteemed of all men. 
he up till near the end that even last spring he 
ploughed and put in some crop—more content 
working than idling. His one son, who married 
\ lady from England, was drowned nearly 
twenty-two years ago, leaving one daughter, 
Miss Florence de Bellefeuille, now with her 
mother residing in Toronto. 


says: 


was a long 
So active was | 


TO MARK HIs VISITS. 


Robert Gray, station master at anne, | 
now and then visits his father’s home near | 
Durham, Grey county. Five years ago he | 


reached there, and no sooner entered the house 
than a younger brother rushed in to say that a 
wild duck was at the barn. Mr. Gray went out 
and shot it. Last summer he was home again 
and under precisely similar circumstances shot 
The other day he ran up again 
met him with the news thata 


a partridge. 
and his brother 
coon awaited him in a tree hard by. 


° A HEAVYWEIGHT. 

Mrs. Ruth Holler, who weighed four hundred 
pounds, died at her home in Allegheny on Fri- 
day of fatty degeneration of the heart. Within 
the last three years Mrs. Holler had increased 
in weight recently from scarcely one hundred 
pounds to over four hundred pounds. During | 
the past six months she had lived in the second 
story of her home, being unable, on account of 
her enormous size, to get up or down stairs. 
She was only about four feet five inches in 
height. 

MEN WHO DRAW BIG PAY. 

The best paid ambassador belongs to France. 
He is the French ambassador in London, whose 
yearly salary is $60,000. The best paid viceroy 
or colonial governor (out of China, the land of 
“ gratuities ” the viceroy of India, who 
draws annually about $125,000, The best paid 
commander-in-chief is also India’s. His annual 
salary approaches $50,000. The best paid 
bishop, since the pope ranks rather as a sover- 
is the archbishop of 


) is 


eign than as a bishop, 
Canterbury, with a yearly income of $75,000. 
The best paid clergyman who is not a bishop 
is Dr. John Hall of New York, who is believed 
to pocket yearly from $15,000 to $25,000. The | 
best paid judge is the lord chief justice of Eng- | 
land, whose annual salary is $40,000, The best 
paid university professor is the professor of 
anatomy in Edinburgh, is rather 
more than $10,000, 
QUITE AN IDEA. 

At the wedding anniversary of Mr. and Mrs. 
A. Alexander of Napanee, a couple of weeks ago, 
the guests appeared in costumes of long ago, 
each lady wearing the oldest dress and orna- 
Nearly all the ladies 
some of them 
wore a dress 


whose salary 


ments in her possession. 
wore their wedding dresses, 
quite antiquated, and one lady 
that was nearly one hundred years old. 


AN OLD COMPOSITOR, 

The oldest compositor in the United States, 
if not in the world, is Elijah Rawson of Mil 
Waukee. He is more than 838 years of age, and 
he has been at the case pretty steadily for 68 
years. It is said he still bas a smile that is 
child-like and bland and can do a day's work 
with the best of his comrades. 


OUR OWN SAINTS. 
The Early Jesuit Martyrs in Canada are 
receiving their due. The work has just been 
completed of gathering documentary evidence 
relative to the canonical proceedings to be in- 


stituted in Rome with a view to securing the | $ 
| fast, according to up-to-date etiquette, they eat 


beatification and ultimate canonization of 
some of these early missionaries, and also of 
Catherine Tagakwita, the “Lily of the Mo- 
hawks,” whose remains are interred between 
Caughnawaga and Laprairie. The martyr mis- 
sionaries whom it is now sought to place on the 





| joicing. 


| where glass 
| obtained unlooked-for results, 


| Rooke in 1704: 


|a pretty 


He—You mustn't believe ev erything you hear about me. 
I never hear anything about you but what you tell me yourself. 


She—Of course not. 





altars are Fathers Brebceuf. 
and Gamier. 
THE TURNING TIDE. 

The Canadian census reveals the surprising 
fact that seventeen in every thousand of the 
Canadian population were born in the United 
States. This is seven more in the thousand 
than the number reported from all European 
countries outside of Great Britain. 

LETTERS BY TELEGRAPH. 

The British Government is in negotiation for 
the purchase of a wonderful instrument which 
will, in many respects, supersede the telephone 
in public estimation. It is called the tele- 
scriptor, and anyone can operate it. All that 


| is necessary is to take the stencil attached to 


the instrument and write upon the prepared 
paper. The letter or note thus written will be 
reproduced at the other 
in the writer’s own handwriting. As it can be 
affixed to the ordinary telephone, it is believed 
that when it is put upon the market there will 
be a great demand for it. 
FOR SUPERSTITIOUS FOLK. 

Superstitious persons who would walk a mile 
rather than break a mirror have cause for re- 
A German genius has come to their 
rescue with a mirror which accurately reflects 
every object, and yet has not in its composition 
an atom of glass. He simply employs celluloid 
was heretofore used, and has 
which demon- 
strate the success of his invention. A perfectly 
transparent, well polished celluloid plate 
receives a backing of quicksilver, as does the 
reverse side of a mirror. Great care has to be 
taken that the celluloid is absolutely devoid of 
flaws, as a single defect would ruin the mirror. 


| After the first plate has received its coating of 
| quicksilver another plate similar in size and 


finish is fastened to the back to protect the 
exposed plate. The second piece of celluloid 
also mirrors, so that practically a double-faced 
mirror is furnished. 

RELICS AT 


NAVAL CHATHAM, 


Jogues, Lalement, | 


end of the instrument | 





] 
| 
| 
| 
j 
| 





By direction of the Lords of the Admiralty, a | 


list has just been compiled of the naval relies 
which are preserved at Her Majesty's dock 
yardat Chatham, Eng. These include a cypress 
wood chest, with figures and pattern burnt in, 
taken out of a Spanish galleon by Sir George 
a flag of Oliver Cromwell's time, 


bearing the St. George’s cross and the Irish 


harp; a large bronze gun taken at the storm- 
ing of Nanking; anda metal gun captured in 
Upper Burma. There are souvenirs of the 


Dutch attack on Chatham in 1667 in the shape 
of a pistol and two iron guns from the St. 
Mathias, one of the vessels belonging to the 
enemy's fleet. The mementoes 
Lord Nelson include a block and dead-eyes 
taken from a Danish prize captured at the 
Battle of Copenhagen in 1801; a 68-pounder 
shot taken out of the side of the Victory after 


| the Battle of Trafalgar in 1805; and a bell that 


was in the Dreadnought at the same action; 
besides a portion of the painted canvas-cover of 
the wheel of the Victory. fifty figure- 
heads of various well known old warships are 
preserved, including portions of carved work, 
among which are eftigies of William III. and 
Mary, and a scroll with the name of Nelson. 
Not the least interesting possessions of Chat- 
ham Dockyard are the original Admiralty orders 
extending back to the year 1686, and a copy of 
the official decree relating to the institution of 
“*the Chest ” at Chatham in 1617. 


Some 


SOME POINTS. 

The watermelon grows wild all over Africa. 
It was cultivated in Egypt B.C. 2500, 

The late Pope Pius IX. 
throne from 1846 to 1878, which was the longest 
reign of any pope. 

A piece of music called Blessing of the Priests 
is the oldest known musical composition, This 
chant, still to be heard in the Jewish synagogues 
of Portugal and Spain, was sung in the Temple 
at Jerusalem. 

—the one most systematically 
the 


The best answer 


worked out—to our puzzle of March 6, 
|} answer to which was given last week, “ Re- 


sumption,” was sent in by Wallace Lawson of 


occupied the papal | 


the Parkdale Collegiate Institute, a boy aged 12. | 





Porridge and Beards. 
New York Tribune. 

A new fashion has arisen in Scotch country 
houses during the last few years. All sporting 
men like porridge for breakfast. Now, it is not 

spectacle to mustached and 
bearded men eat porridge and cream, So now 
that delectable compound is placed upon a side 
table behind a screen or in a little anteroom, 
and when the lords of creation stroll down on a 
Sunday or rush down on a week day to break- 


see 


standing. This 
of the Russian 


first breakfast course 


reminds an observer 


their 
fashion 


of Admiral | 


| years had mollified the wound, the late Lord of 


| 


| dians. 


| follows: 


NIGHT. 


appreciate and take 


administered a hiding to 
would have been very different. 





Simon and Bob. 


HE following story was once told by the | 

| TT late Eugene Field of a conversation be- 
tween the aged Simon Cameron and Col. 

| Ingersol. It preaches a sermon in itself which 





refute. 
venerable Simon Cameron was sitting in a hotel | 
corridor, gazing out into the fog and darkness, 
when Col. Ingersol entered. 

‘What has happened, General?’ he 
“You look as if you had lost your last friend.” 


A Brave Show From Canada. 
“Ah, Bob,” said the old man with a sigh, ‘1 


‘““We must,” says ‘the Canadian Gazette, = ee se 
“have a detachment of that splendid body, the | have just seen a cruel, pitiful sight. An aged 
North-West Mounted Police, in London during | and cripp.ed soldier was painfully toiling up the 
street yonder, and was making 


the Diamond Jubilee. Twenty-five of these 
magnificent men of Canadian birth, mounted | 
on North-West steeds, would be the best adver- | 
tisement Canada ~ had for many a long day 
in the heart of the Empire. With the Royal 
Canadian Dragoons, Hussars, Mounted Artillery, 
Royal Scots, and North-West Mounted Police, 
Canada will do credit to the Empire in the 
pageant.” 


some 


| himself up as best he could.” 

““T would to God I had been there!” cried | 
| Ingersol angrily. ‘‘ I'd have trounced the ruf- | 
fian! 
rage! What, abuse an old and crippled man 


If Canada sends troops or Mounted Policemen | 
to England it will be advisable to send Cana- | 
If we send a detachment of Mounted | 
Police and the Britishers find that they are Old | 
Country people, it will not be much of an invest- 
ment forCanada, howeverenjoyableto those who | : 
would thereby get a nice trip’ome. There are | And it was you, 
quite a lot of Canadians in Canada, we | and kicked from under me 
should put some of them on exhibition during | supported me in my last journey.” 
the Jubilee, if only to counteract the impression 
made by the appointment of Lord Aberdeen’s 
steward as Canadian agent in Scotland. 

Certain fallacies that dwell in the public 
mind across the pond should be dispelled. For 
instance, we should explode the idea that the 
only white men here are Englishmen who have 


*“Waita moment, Bob,” interposed old Simon | 


Cameron gently. ‘ 





sob, Who came across my path, 
and 
Col. Ingersol made no answer, and the old 


man continued to look mournfully out into the 
night. 





Safe Course. 
An excellent reply was that once made, 
Youth's Companion, by a Yankee pilot to the 
owner of a Mississippi River steamboat. 


come over within ten years to serve in the | 
Mounted Police. By sending some natives | The boat was at New Orleans, and the | 
across we could show that we are not al] | Yankee applied for the vacant post of pilot, 


French half-breeds talking the jargon invented | Saying that he thought he could give satisfac- 
by Gilbert Parker. We could also show that | tion, provided they were ‘lookin’ for a man 
we do not dress in the skins of wild animals | #bout his size and build. 
and lean against the North Pole when we get ‘Your size and build will do well enough, 
tired building ice-palaces and harpooning sea- surveying the lank form and 
lions. 

It is to be hoped that the Government will 
see to it that our floating population and 


said the owner, 


ment, ‘‘but do you know about the river, 


where the snags are, and so on?” 
‘Well, 'm pretty well acquainted with the 





transient guests do not appropriate all the 
honors and emoluments of Diamond Jubilee | river,” drawled the Yankee, with his eyes fixed 
year. on a stick he was whittling, ‘“‘but when you 


I don’t know 
I must say.” 


come to talkin’ about the snags, 


exactly where they are, 

‘““Don’t know where the snags are!” 
boat-owner in a tone cf disgust; ‘“‘then how 

do you expect to get a position as pilot on this 
| river?” 

** Well, sir.” said the Yankee, raising a pair 
of keen eyes from his whittling and meeting 
his questioner’s stern gaze with a whimsical 
smile, “‘I may not know just where the snags 
are, but you can depend upon me for knowin’ 
where they ain't, and that’s where I calculate 
to do my sailin’.’ 


———— 2 


The Boxing Revival. 


ORONTO is not alone by any means in 
her sudden interest in ‘‘ sparring.” 
There is a decided revival in Eng- 
land in the interest formerly taken 
by society men in boxing. The 
British public never allows its love of boxing 
to abate, but sometimes the superior sports 
hold aloof for a time. Lord Winchester is a 
splendid boxer and his influence has done 
much, but perhaps hardly as much as the fact 
that the Duke of Connaught has privately been 
saying a great deal of late upon the good effects 
of boxing. It seems likely to become as popular 
as it was fifty years ago, and therefore Toronto 
has, perhaps, unconsciously been doing quite | 
the fashionable thing in patronizing ‘“ mills” 
at the Athletic Club and elsewhere. Years ago | 
milling” was fashionable at Eton and Harrow, 
and the sport died out very slowly and reluc- 
tantly at Harrow, where the ‘‘mills” were 
fought with the tacit consent, and not unfre 
quently in the presence, of the authorities. 

It has often been said that after such battles 
the contestants nearly always became fast 
friends. This statement is generally made by | 
over-zealous champions of the sport. An Eng: | 
lish paper comments upon this statement as 
The present Duke of Westminster 





Sunlight Soap Wrapper 


COMPETITION 
FEBRUARY, 1897 





The following are the Winners in District No. I, 
composing the City of Toronto, Counties of York, 
Simcoe and all Counties west and south of these. 


WINNERS OF STEARNS’ BICYCLES 
Mr. John Ford, 53 Wolseley St., Toronto. 
Mr. A. E. Mountain, 23 Burton Street, Ham- 
ilton. 
WINNERS OF GOLD WATCHES 
David G. 24 Birch Avenue, 


Toronto 
Mr. J. Albert Good, Box 142, 


Ma. Holmes, 


Berlin. 


had a ferocious mill at Eton, about the year Master Manly Palmer Powell, 416 Spadina 
1840, with the late Earl of Derby, and gave ~ pln Vitenia ; “— . 
“Stanley” a severe hiding. The Duke is Mr, Frank Creetonl Pt. Edward. 


always fond of saying that he liked the Ear, 
all the better afterward. Very likely, and for 
the simple reason that his Grace the 
victor; but we happen to know that although 


Miss Alice Flynn, 387 Church Street, Toronto. 





was i@-We have been obliged to disqualify several 
competitors for February for sending coupons taken 
from unsold soap in grocers’ stock (see Rule 3). 


Knowsley never could refer to this fight with- LEVER BroOs., Ltd., Toronto. 


Influenza or “Grippe”’ 





The most promising subjects for this dread malady are, 
those whose health is ‘‘run down” from any cause, the fact | 


being patent that persons in sound physical condition most | 
successfully resist attack. The true method of prevention, 
therefore, is ‘‘ building up the system,” and for this purpose 


Maltine win Cod Liver Oil 


‘has been highly recommended by those most competent to 


judge. In this preparation is comprised every principle re- 


quired to repair waste and bring the system up to the highest 


| 


habit of eating zakouska or hors d‘ceuvre at a | 
side table in the drawing-room before descend- | 
i 


ing to the dining-room. 


standard of health 


Put up in two sizes--50c. and $1.00 
FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS 


can be offered at so low a price, but it is so. 
advantage of this snap. 


“Grosvenor” it | 


all Bob Ingersol’s ribaldry or sophistry cannot | 
It was a cheerless, rainy night, and the | 


asked, | — 


progress, | 
when a big, double-fisted, broad-shouldered fel- | 
low kicked the crutches out from under the old | 
cripple, leaving him, feeble and helpless, to pick |S 


I have never heard of so brutal an out- | 


| like that! I'd make quick work of the brute!” | 


‘I was that aged and crippled | 
| veteran, and I was toiling along to my grave. | 


the crutches that 


says | 


rugged face of the applicant with some amuse- 


said the | 








SEEMS IMPOSSIBLE 


. that a pure Ceylon Tea such as 


Ludella 


Others are beginning to 


Why shouldn’t you? 





25¢e , 40¢e., 50e. and 60ce. In Lead Packages. From Leading Grocers 
! 
out bitterness, though, doubtless, if he had | DENTISTRY. 


| D® JOHN F. ROSS, Dentist 
Cor. Yonge and College Sts., Room 5, 2nd Floor 
Over Canadian Bank of Commerce. Telephone 4464 


| 


'D® HAROLD CLARK Tel. 1940 
DENTIST 


| 45 King St. W. (Over Hooper’s Drug Store), Toronto 


| 





MASSAGE, 


r ASSAGE— Mr. & Mrs. Thos. J. R. Cook 
Graduates of West End Hospital, pp eneon, Eng. 
204 KING STREET WES 


References from leading —— ians. ~ 1286. 


_MISS JENNER, wmadiuai ite of Char- 
London, Eng., is open to 
Telephone 3810. 

6 Glen Road. 


ASSAGE- 
ing Cross Hospital, 
| all nursing engagements. 
Address 





MEDICAL. 
ADAMS, M.D., Homeeopathetic Con- 


| * sulting Physician and Medical Electrician. 12 
. Patrick St. Hours: 11 a.m. to 5 p.m. Constitu- 


| tion ul ailments. Diseases of long standing. Im- 
— nervous energy. 

R. E. M COOK 

Throat and Lungs, Consumption, Bron- 


| chitis and Catarrh specially. 


90 College street. 


[OHN B. HALL, M. D., Homeopathist 
326-328 ‘Sarv fs Street 
Diseases of Children and Nervous Diseases of men 
and women. Hours—11 to 12 a.m. and 4 to 6 p.m. 





INSURANCE, 
FOUNDED A.D 1710 
The Oldest Purely Fire Office in the World 


~ SUN FIRE 


| INSURANCE OFFICE, OF LONDON, ENGLAND 
| Head Office, Canadian Branch TORONTO 
H. M. BLACKBURN, Manager. 


| Surplus over capital and all other liabilities exceeds 
$7,000,000 


| HIGINBOTHAM & LYON - + Toronto Agents 
15 Wellington Street East 
| Telephone 488 





PROFESSIONAL. 


GHERMAN E. TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditor 
Traders’ Bank Chambers, Toronto. ‘Phone 1641 


WHIRLWIND CARPET CLEANER 


Carpets Taken Up, Cleaned and Relaid. 
643 YONGE STREET 


R. P. POWELL, 
Proprietor. 





Phone 4405 





FOR COUGHS. COLDS. SORE THROAT, Ete. 
TRY 


WATSON’S COUGH DROPS 


R. & T. W.” stamped on each drop. 





Wet Weather 
| Walking Wear 


We have undoubtedly the best and 
argest assortment of really good 
bb weather footwear in town. Our 

Calf Boots and Shoes, Goat 
Button Boots, Kid Button 
Boots and Shoes, all with welt- 
ed Soles, are just what you 
want, and our prices are the 
lowest possible for 
the quality. 

H. & ¢ 

BLAC HFORD 

















| 83 to 89 King Street East 


| A MODERN DAIRY 


Other Dairies May Follow, but we Always Lead 





| On November Ist we reformed our business and in 
' troduced modern improvements. We now have the 
| most perfect system in Toronto—not only a monthly 
| inspection of farms and cows, but a datly inspection 
of milk and cream. 


|} Everything wholesome and clean. 





The Kensington Dairy 


Tel, 3910 453 Yonge Street 





DRESSMAKING. 


Iss PLUMMER, Modiste 
Room 28, Oddfeliows’ Hall Building 
2 College Street 
Ladies’ own materials made up. Terms moderate 








MRS. << PHILP 


Infants’ Outfits from $10. 
| Ladies’ Trousseau to order. 
Children’s Dresses from 50c. 
Small Children’s Clothing 


| All kinds'to order. 


6 College Street 


DRESSMAKING————™=. 


No. 10 Washington Avenue 
6 doors east of Spadina Ave. 


M. E. LA 


Latest styles English, French and American, Even- 
| ing Dresses and Trousseaux specialties. Mourning 
| orders promptly attended to. 


MISS M.A. ARMSTRONG 


Millinery ana 
Dressmaking 





41 King Street West 


OMETHING | SPECIAL — SMITHS TO 


RONTO DYE WorKs, Street. West. 
Telephone 2471. Maron 8th to 20th only: Silk Dresses 
| dyed, $2 and $2.50; this week, ®1.50. Woollen 
| Dresses dyed, $2.50 and $2.00; this week, 1.50. 
Men's Suits dyed, $2.00; this week, $1.50. Over 
coats dyed or cleaned, $1.25 this week. 
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piece of 
art The Lady 
Slavey falls 
somewhat 
short of that 
great painting, 
Angelus. It is 
sensible to 
an 





>» a 





The 
about as 


Lr 


measure it against 
oil painting as to lean 

it up against Carmen or The Mikado, for The 
Lady Slavey, as its very name confesses, is a 
night out. It is not to be 

even its music is composed by 
This has 
been a giddy week at with The 
Lady Slavey at the Grand and Ward & Vokes 
at the Toronto Opera House. Visiting 
Monday and the other Tuesday has left me a 
The Lady Slavey is made up of some 
amusing and tuneful There is a 
little schoolboy running about as “an 
he falls im love with a 


frivol, a farce, a 
taken seriously : 
a humorist, and is full of pranks. 
the theaters, 


one 


bit dizzy. 
nonsense. 
dear 
American millionaire ;” 
servant-girl, who, in the interests of poetry, 
turns out to be one of Major Talliver’s five 
daughters (the other four dressed in 
Parisian bicycle sufts to catch the eyes of mil- 
lionaires), the Cinderella act very 
well. She lands her fish all right. That's the 
plot. A would tell the 
story in half a column, and a city editor would 
boil it The writer of an 
operatic comedy, however, has to pad out his 
stuff or it won't be fit for the stage and it will 
be necessary for him to send it to a magazine. 
Naturally, he toils with it until it is fit for the 


being 
who does 
newspaper 


reporter 


down to nine lines. 


stage. 
* 
Mr. Dan Daly, as Endymion Sykes, the 
bailiff’s assistant, was something new. He 
had the lean figure and innocent manner of 


The Private Secretary, the countenance of a | 


duke looking for a wife, and the voice of a 
curate —all cartooned extravagantly. 
When asked to hurry he said: ‘*No. There 
i has not been 


most 
is a new day to-morrow that 
touched yet.” This possesses qualities that 
entitle it to adoption into the family of pro- 
verbs. Imagine this tall, lean fellow, arrayed 
as a Highlander (reduced to this by the theft of 
his trousers), singing with the greatest unction 
I Love to See My Poor Old Mother Work. 
In our family there are ten 
Strong and healthy men, 
to lurk ; 
In the morning shoveling snow 
We can hear her put? and blow 
We love to hear our poor old mother work, 
He takes advantage of his Highland costume 
to instruct some young ladies in the game of 


Who underneath the blankets like 


volf. He closes the lesson with: ‘* You hit it 
thus—and, if you tind it the same day, you 
win.” I had no idea the game was so simple. 


The golf song was very neat, and another piece 
with a catchy air was The Pretty Little Maiden 
With the Mr. Daly's graft is 
to carry himself as one in the deepest condition 


Downcast Eye. 


of melancholy, and he attains to some delight- 


fully ludicrous effects. His foil, Mr. Charles 
Danby as Roberts, the bailiff, is a very good 
comedian, and he did his best work when the 
proposition was made to him that he should 
pretend to be the American millionaire. The 
possibilities that opened to him with one day’s 


control of a million dollars, were dazzling. The 
virls—for after all the show consisted chiefly of 
girls—were many and bright. The jokes were 
just a little bit over the edge ome of them a 
little bit naughty for Lent, you know, but 
outside the season of self-denial quite unobjec 
tionable. 

[he general public dearly loves that species 
of humor known as gags. The more gags to 
the square inch a show can display the greater 
the popularity of that show. It is safe to say 
that three-quarters of the people who go to 
farce-comedies, musical farces, and musical 
( omedy farces, go chiefly to hear the latest 
play on the tramp-saw-wood joke, or whatever 
their particular favorites of the group of a 
dozen or so jokes, to which the humor of the 


comic papers and the comic stage by unwritten 


law is restricted, happens to be. 


traditionary 
The 


excites 


the Bank always 


the 


coming of A Run on 
the 
gag-loving public. 


latest up-to-date article in its special line 


keenest anticipation among 


It feels sure of getting the 


very 
yet invented, and it is never disappointed. It 
even gets something outside the old line 


occasionally, although rather suspicious of that 
sort of thing. It likes its jokes to be conserva 
feeling steals over 


public. It 


tive; otherwise an uneasy 
the the general 


quite see the point, and it doubts whether it is 


mind of doesn't 


very funny anyway. The gags are worked in 
more artistically —-if you can connect art with 
in A Run on the Bank than is generally 
The “con 
was very ingenious, consider- 
ing which the 
stand side by side and apparently recite from 
the funny-paragraph of the 
It did away with the neces- 
taking it in 


wags 
the case in shows of this kind. 
versation dance” 
way in 


the usual ‘gaysters” 


memory column 
family newspaper. 
sity of the turns to 


** jokers” 


No. 1709 | 


| Geisha, 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


! 
| threaten each other with battle, murder and 
| sudden death, a form of etiquette generally 
| found indispensable with the hatching of gags 
| on the stage. 
paid to gags, A Run on the Bank is very much 
after the style of other musical farces. ,The 


who cling 


strung with songs, dances, girls 
simply by the magnetism of good looks, and 
| tumblers who maintain their hold chiefly by 
| the resin on the soles of their feet. Ward and 
Vokes are the backbone of the show, but they 
| don’t unduly monopolize the good turns. Joe 
Kelly, as Conn Mann, did a very funny and 
original passage with the Sheriff, and a petite 
young lady dances on the tips of her light fan- 
tastic great toes very nimbly. General Note 
| Shaver is dead He trustfully believes 

Percy and Harold to be German noblemen when 

I and several others around me could see from 

away back in the parquette that they were 
| common, everyday, undisguised stage-tramps. 

The General probably labored under the im- 

pression that it was the regular baronial style, 

and comforted himself with the reflection that 
One of the 
on Monday 
her voice resemble the 
tough girl's. This was confusing in the ex- 
treme, as you could seldom tell which was 
which. Cyrus Riddell, as Billy Boose the bar- 
tender, in the third act plays the part so natur- 
ally and displays so much of apparently real 
drinkable beer, wines and spirituous liquors, 
that several gentlemen grew restless and fidgety 
and finally had to go out for a mouthful of 
fresh air. There are several rather pretty songs 
and choruses scattered through the show, and 
altogether it merits the term of high praise in 
use in the gallery, ‘* hot stutf.” 

* 

Ward & Vokes occupy a very desirable posi- 
tion in public favor, In their particular line 
they were the pioneers, and no imitators have 
To dish up real fresh non- 


easy. 


‘made in Germany.” 
had a 


they were 
General's daughters 
night, which 


cold 


made 


yet equaled them. 
sense requires hard, brainy work, and perhaps 
these two actors have set themselves too hard 
apace. If they discard a gag whenever others 
begin using it, their best work will turn against 
them, and so, I think, Ward & Vokes might 
well retain some of their old ones, for after all 
the manner of a saying is as important as the 
matter of it. 


* 

Word came across the pond the other day 
that Miss Julia Arthur, the Canadian actress, 
who is in Sir Henry Irving's Company, is to 
succeed Ellen Terry as leading lady at the 
Lyceum. No doubt this story originated in the 
fact that Miss Terry was on the Continent while 


Miss Arthur played Lady Anne to Sir Henry’s | 


Richard III. I do not wish to dispel the trans- 
ports of the Hamilton papers over the triumph 
of Julia Arthur, who is a Hamilton girl, for she 
seems the natural heiress to Miss Terry's place 
at the Lyceum, but it is pretty well understood 
that Terry is on the Continent not only for the 
purpose of taking a rest, but also to prepare 
herself for a great stroke in Madame 
Gene, which has not yet been played in Eng- 
Irving bought the English rights of the 


Sans- 


land. 


Just why there is all this delay in staging it I 
can't unless Irving is trying to let the 
Napoleon craze die that the public 
will not balk at his shanks in the stockings of 
Napoleon. As regards Miss Arthur's future, 
the announcement is made that she has been 
engaged by Charles Burnham to return to 
America next year and star in Mrs. Frances 
Hodgson Burnett's play, A Lady of Quality, with 
Joseph Holland as leading man. To me it 
seems likely that this story is true, and that 
Irving and Terry have generously given Miss 
Arthur a coveted chance to come to the front 
for a time at the Lyceum before floating off 
finally on her own account in America, while 
Miss Terry takes the chance to have a neces- 
sary rest and to equip herself for Madam Sans- 
In any event Miss Arthur's position on 


see, 


out so 


Gene. 
the stage is secure. 


+ 


contra bonos not, 


Whether it is 
Charles Frohman 


mores or 
has a hard and fast rule for- 


bidding man and wife or lovers to play roles 


Apart from the special attention | 


frailest thread running through the whole is | 





-_ 


winning manner and dances gracefully. Her 
songs, I am the Smartest Little Geisha in Japan 
and Monkey on a Stick, are very pleasing. The 
Toy Duet sung with Fairfax is so well received 
that it has made one of the strongest hits in 
theplay. The balance of the company, num- 
bering seventy people, has been carefully 
selected by Mr. Augustin Daly. 


« 

Maurice Barrymore and some person with 
whom he had business dealings were walking 
down Fifth avenue together. They passed a 
blind man, who stood with a tin cup in his 


| hand and a sign to explain the situation on his 


The man, whom Barrymore was trying 
to impress, stopped. With great deliberation 
he drew a handful of silver from his pocket. 
After shuffling and searching it over for some 
time, he at last found a nickel, which he drop- 


breast. 


ped in the tin cup. 
in his pocket and slowly buttoned his coat. 
Barrymore, who was irritated at the interrup- 
tion, said: ‘‘Oh, come along!” The philan- 
thropist looked at him full in the eyes. ‘* Bar- 
rymore,” he said slowly and distinctly—rather 
loudly, too—‘tI always give to the blind.” 
“You are quite right,” said Barrymore quickly; 
“*they can’t see what you are giving them.” 
* 


Critics marvel at the incongruity displayed 


by modern authors, says 7i¢-Bits, but matters | 


were not better of old. For instance, it is said 
that Braham was once engaged in the repre- 
sentation of a lyric drama, when, clad in even- 
ing dress, white tie, spotless gloves, and bear- 
ing a crush hat, he advanced to the footlights 
and said, ‘* Here Lam, wandering in the midst 
of a primeval forest. Alas, how terrible! But 
what is this I see before me? A grand piano! 
Thank fortune! This will beguile the heavy 


moments until a ship arrives to rescue me.” 
* 


Henry Arthur Jones has written a new play 
called The Physician, which will be produced 
by Charles Wyndham, the actor, who was once 
a surgeon in the United States army. 
Pinero has also written a new -play for two 
American actresses in London, Fay Davis and 
Julie Opp. I have been unable to find out 
what particular problem Mr. Pinero solves in 


this new play. 
* 


George Garrick, brother of the celebrated 
David, was the latter's most devoted slave and 
laborious pack-horse. On coming behind the 
scene, he usually enquired: ‘‘Has 
wanted me?” It being asked once how George 
came to die so soon after the demise of his 
famous brother, a wag replied: ‘‘ David wanted 
him.” 

* 


Mr. E. S. Willard will open at the Grand on 
Monday, April 19. I am unable as yet to say 


| what pieces he will play during his engagement 


requiring them to make love to one another on | 


the stage in any production which he controls. 
Kk. H. Sothern and Virginia Harned had trouble 


with Daniel Frohman over this rule when they | 


were playing in The Dancing Girl, and Miss | 


from the company 


Now 


Secret 


Harned’s retirement was 
followed by their marriage. 
the 


Gillette 


Amy Busby 
retired from Service com 
William 


Blanche 


has been 


pany because Was too atten 
tive to her. 
her place in the company, and Miss Busby is 
Rochester, where, it is sur- 


at her home in 


mised, she is preparing her trousseau. 


The Toronto Canoe Club minstrel perform- 
ance in St. George’s Hall, Thursday and Friday 
tine 
off with a 


evenings of this week, brought out a 
The 
dash, and there was a 
farce, Hogan's Alley. were 
Messrs. Frank Tayior, John 
Kidner, Walter Hayes, Frank Andrews, Oscar 
W oodland 


gramme. minstrel work went 
lot of fun in the closing 


The 


Thomas 


solo singers 


Lister, 


Wenborne, Chas, and Frank Lan 


caster, 
* 
which begin a week's en 


rhe will 
gagement at the Grand on Monday, March 29, 


Geisha, 


is the latest and most successful musical opera 
now in this country. Written by Mr. 
Hall, the lyrics by Mr. Harry Greenback, and 
set to music by Mr. Sidney Jones, the quality 


Owen 


of the work is undoubted. 
struction, the story shows how the singing and 
dancing girls at the Tea House of Ten Thou- 
sand Joys entertain visitors. 


story running through the play, which is shown 


in two acts; the first being the Tea House of 
Ten Thousand Joys, the second a Chrysan 
themum Fete in the Palace Gardens. The 


time is the present, and the action of the play 


| takes place in Japan, outside the treaty limits. 


In the production of this play Mr. Daly has 


| gathered a capital company. The chorus etfects 
| are particularly good, and the singing is of the 


class. As O Mimosa San, the chief 
Miss Dorothy Morton sings, dances 
and acts brilliantly. Her songs, The 
Gold Fish and the Jewel of Asia, are among her 
best, and the Kissing Duet, with Reginald 
Fairfax, impersonated by Mr. Van Rensselaer, 
Miss Violet Lloyd as 


Molly Seamore can scarcely be excelled, 


highest 


\morous 


is sweetly rendered. 


has an exquisite voice, acts in a piquant and 


}and 10, 


Walsh has succeeded to | 


pro- | 


Japanese in con- | 


There is a pretty | 


| poker. 


| entitled Diarmid, 





here, but as he during his present tour is play- 
ing The Rogue’s Comedy, The Middleman and 
The Professor's Love Story, we shall 
have an opportunity of seeing these pieces. 


7 
written a Scotch opera 
to which Mr. Hamish Mce- 
Cunn has furnished the music. There are only 


Lord Lorne has 


piece nearly three years ago for Ellen Terry, | £0UP characters in the opera, and the only test 


to which it has so far been put is the sing- 
ing of some of its duets in drawing-rooms to 
pianoforte accompaniments. 


* 

During the week beginning Monday, April 5, 
an unusually good attraction is booked to 
appear at the Toronto Opera House. It is John 
E. Henshaw in Dodge at the French Ball. Mr. 
Henshaw will be supported by May TenBroeck 
and a clever company. The piece is said to 


abound in catchy music. 
* 


The divine and indomitable Sarah Bernhardt 
declared same time ago, and has recently re- 
peated the statement, that she intends to play 
Hamlet. Her treatment of the character will 
excite the greatest curiosity. A new play is 
already in to succeed Spiritisme, 
which ‘is a frost.” 


rehearsal 


* 


The Chicago papers say that Maud Durbin, | 


who plays Juliet to Otis Skinner's Romeo, is 
the most artistic performer in that role since 
the days of Adelaide Neilson. 
praise is deserved will not be known until the 
Toronto papers have passed judgment upon her 


work. 


Digby Bell is coming to the Grand April 8, 9 
in the musical comedy, A Midnight 
Bell. Victor Herbert, conductor of Gilmore's 
Band, written Mr. 
Bell, and has touched up the music of the pro- 


has several numbers for 


duction throughout. 
* 


Miss LaDell, elocutionist, of Toronto, and a 
concert company headed by Mr. Harold Jarvis, 
are appearing in the leading towns of Michigan, 


and winning much favor. 
Nelson Wheatcroft’s widow is to continue the 


dramatic school which he established in New 


York. 


success, 


She has been an important factor in its 


* 


One scarcely knows what to look for next. 
That delightful comedienne, Sadie Martinot, is 
now appearing in kh. i. Rice’s Excelsior, Jr. 
John Gabriel Borkman, the new play by [bsen , 
lias fallen very fat and there is little hope for 


its future. LOGE. 





Too Late. 

An English woman recently met with sudden 
death during a visit to St. Petersburg, and at 
the request of relatives in London the body 

forwarded to England. 
a magnificent affair, arrived 


was immediately 
When the casket, 
at its destination, the lid was removed to give 
the sorrowing relatives a final look at the de 
parted. But instead of the emaciated remains 
of an aged woman, the portly corpse of a Rus- 
sian general, covered with decorations and in 
the full glory of a state uniform, met the gaze 
of the Frantic were at 


mourners, messages 


once despatched to the Russian capital, and in | 


response to one of these the following message 
was received : 

‘Lady buried yesterday 
honors. Please keep the general.” 


with’ military 


oo 


Easy (who thinks he knows the game)—It 
requires a lot of study to learn how to play 
Swift (raking in a pot)—Yes; but then 


| it is such a pleasure, you know, to meet a man 


She | 


who has thoroughly mastered the game. 


Boston Transcript. 


Whether the | 


| will take the Rosedale grounds. 





Then he replaced the silver | 


likely | 
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$ SPORTING COMMENT : 
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ARCH is probably, from a sportsman’s 
standpoint, the dullest month in 
the whole calendar. As a conse- 
quence of the ice having disap- 

peared, the hockeyist has hung up his skates 
and thrown his sticks into the corner, unless 
he be of an wsthetic turn of mind, in which 
event they will probably be found decorating 
the wall of his room, tied in the middle with a 
blue ribbon bow, and there they will remain 
until next winter. It is yet too early to do any 
outside work at baseball, cricket, Association 
football or rowing, but no time should be lost 
and training ought to commence at once. 
Horizontal bars, dumb-bells and rowing- 
machine exercise do a wonderful amount of 
good in the way of getting men into shape, and 
a man who is hard and physically fit before the 
season actually commences, stands a much 
better chance of obtaining a place on a team or 
crew than one who has not undergone pre- 
liminary work. 


Cricket and baseball are the sole games of 
many of the players thereof, and as the season 
ends in October and does not commence until 
May, they are naturally not in condition to 
begin active work when the state of the 
weather permits. Two or three weeks’ steady 
plugging in the gymnasium would greatly 
benefit this class of players, as well as the 
teams they represent, and in addition a little 
track-running might be found beneficial. The 
latter is exactly what many cricketers need ; it 
looks ridiculous to see a man pufling and the 
game detained until he has recovered his wind, 
just because he happened to make a three or 
four hit and had to run the same sharply ; and 
this is what we often see, especially at the 


| beginning of the season. 


Aa Ws 


A great many people brought out their bi- 
cycles this week for the first time since last 


| fall. The city roads, that is to say the street-car 


tracks, are in good condition for riding, but 
there is little likelihood of any road work being 
indulged in for several weeks yet: I went 


| through High Park this week, and was sur- 


David | 


prised at the comparatively good condition of 
the roads there. The Park people have done 
good work in the way of draining, and with a 
little sunshine and wind the roads out there 
will soon be as firm as ever. 


We give a portrait of Mr. Kilpatrick, the 


| celebrated American amateur runner, who has 
| recently announced his intention of going over 


} up. 


lif 
el 
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Kilpatrick. 


to the professional ranks. He will soon journey 
to Europe, and when there will likely meet the 
English champions. 


The lacrosse situation in Toronto is rather 
mixed up at present. It is hard to prophesy 
without losing one’s reputation as a prophet. 
Will the Torontos come up again and hold a 
place in the Five-Club League? Or will the 


Torontos drop out and let the Tecumsehs in? | 


Or will the two 
are the questions, 
local clubs will not amalgamate. 
their managing boards are concerned, they are 
materials that will not mix. The Tecumsehs 
are pretty well suited with their past successes 
and future The Torontos have 
zloom behind and ahead. But those splendid 
Rosedale grounds shall not be idle, and, on the 
other hand, Arthur Irwin and his ball-players 
have just about taken possession of the grounds 
at Hanlan’s Point. The Tecumsehs are not at 
all suited with the dates that are left open to 
them, and with the time that will be allowed 
them for practice. The Torontos will not 
likely put a team in the field if the Tecumsehs 
This is the 


clubs amalgamate? These 
It seems very clear that the 
In so far as 


prospects, 


situation as I see it. 

In view of all the facts, the only way out of 
the difficulty seems to be for the Tecumsehs 
to take the Rosedale grounds and get into the 
Big League. I should like to see this done, 
because the Rosedale grounds are too valuable 
to sport in Toronto to be allowed to fall into 
disuse, and after last year’s experience it seems 
clear that the ‘Torontos cannot hold their end 
The Tecumsehs may be under some obli- 
gations to the Island grounds, but I doubt if 
Big League matches could be played there, 
especially on dates to suit the baseball people, 
and with such practice as the team could pick 
up at odd times, Matched games could still 
be played there, however, on important dates. 
The Montreal club having announced that it 
will drop out, there will probably be a four-club 
Shamrocks, Capitals, Corn 
To gain back the lost 


league as follows : 
walls and Tecumsehs. 


| popularity of lacrosse in Toronto it is necessary 


to get a team that can win a fair share 
|of the games, and street cars must 
run a little nearer the grounds than at 
present. If that bridge cannot be made 
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strong enough for street cars, let the track be 
run to each end of the bridge. At all events 
let the cars run to the town end of it so that 
strangers shall not get lost. 


Arthur Irwin expects to score a big success 
with professional baseball at Hanlan’s Point, 
and probably those who shake their heads will 
be surprised at the way the thing will catch 
on. Most people like a ten-minute run on the 
boats, and the Island grows in favor every 
year. The grounds are plenty large enough, 
the accommodation for the public is good, and 
the Saturday and holiday crowds will be 
enormous. The one serious drawback is that 
the cyclist cannot get there without getting 
mixed up ina crush, and the bicyclist hates a 
crush more than a collision. Charlie Maddock 
and his Canadian League team are entering 
the field gamely, and if, as is announced, the 
team has plenty of backing, we may see some 
exciting baseball on the old grounds across the 
river. 


Last fall a proposition came up that hereafter 
some attempt should be made to classify cricket 
clubs in Ontario, so that averages would mean 
something. This idea comes up every Novem- 
ber, when secretaries are* compiling the club 
averages, and it is never heard of again until 


the same time next year. Now that the 
clubs are holding their annual meetings, 
and in view of the fact that the 


executive committees of the Ontario and Cana- 
dian Associations will soon meet, it would be 
well for those prominent cricketers who believe 
that averages should be collected in a sensible 
manner to try their hands at working out a 
scheme of classification. It is absurd, when 
the batting averages of a club for a season are 
published, to see the name of some _ novice 
standing away above those of sterling players, 


when he has only played in third rate 
games, in which the strong batsmen would 


not think of taking part. That some 
clubs would feel very sore if left out of the first- 
class list is no doubt to be expected, yet, such 
clubs could get sweet satisfaction by defeating 
their alleged betters, and altogether the plan 
would be found to add a strong stimulant to 
the interest in the game. Aside from that, it 


| would bea fair arrangement and would place 


men upon their merits and give value to com- 
parative analyses, 

Bicycle riders should see the Cleland saddle, 
which is handled by Rice Lewis & Son. The 
importance of having a good saddle is becoming 
generally understood at last, although little 
attention was paid to the subject for a long 
time. One should try to get the best. 


I was told yesterday that three red squirrels 
were seen in Queen’s Park and that a bed of 
tulips were up two inches above ground. These 
are very gratifying signs of spring. 

THE UMPIRE. 





The Ten Most Lovely Women. 


N a recently made list of the ten most 
lovely women of the present day, Cléo de 
Mérode, figurante in the Grand Opera in 
Paris who has kings and princes at her 
feet, is, says the Argonaut, set down as 

the most perfect. She has a daiaty oval face of 
ivory paleness, gypsy eyes and hair, a Greek 
forehead, and exquisite harmony of features. 
The most lovely of American beauties is Amélie 
Rives-Chanler, now the Princess Troubetzkoy. 
The princess is a blonde of an unusual type, 
and is noted for the remarkable purity 
of her profile and delicacy of her features. She 
has more beautiful eyes, say her admirers, than 
any other American woman. The coquettish 
little English beauty, Marie Studholme, is 
placed third in the list. Miss Studholme should 
be considered the typical ‘‘ nut-brown maid” of 
England, with her big, expressive brown eyes 
and clustering dark hair. All true Americans, 
however, will agree that Mary Anderson de 
Navarro is not a whit less lovely than Miss 
Studholme. Mary Anderson's beauty is pure 
Greek. Her profile is beyond reproach, and 
this, combined with her broad forehead and her 
lovely mouth, with its suggestion of interesting 
melancholy, have made her irresistible to the 
present generation of theater-goers. Lady 
Randolph Churchillis also an American girl. 
Her face is distinguished by its expression of 
charming womanliness. She is acknowledged 
to be the most attractive young matron in 
England. On this side the water, probably the 
most beautiful society woman is Mrs. T. Suffern 
Tailer of New York. Mrs. Tailer, who is 
youthful, is a very picturesque woman of a 
patrician type, with all the charm and dignity 
of an Old World princess. 

The other beauties, Lily Langtry and the 
Countess of Warwick, are likewise distin- 
guished for their dignity of bearing. In Mrs. 


| Langtry we have a repetition of the Greek 


type, and in the Countess of Warwick an excel 
lent example of the patrician fineness of 
feature. Beauties of more recent fame are 
Miss Lily Hanbury and Miss Jane Hading. 
Miss Hanbury is a member of Wilson Barrett's 
company, and is known to American as well as 
English play-goers. Mlle. Hading, who is 
ranked with Bernhardt and Réjane as one of 
the three greatest actresses in Paris, has also 
acted in America, and here, as elsewhere, her 
remarkable beauty has attracted only less 
attention than her clever art. 








Her First Offence. 


A captain in a regiment stationed in Natal, 
when paying his company one day, chanced to 
give a man a Transvaal half-crown, which, as 
one would naturally expect, bears ‘“‘ the image 
and superscription ” of President Kruger. 

The man brought it back to the pay table and 
said to the captain: ‘ Please, sir, you've given 
me a bad half-crown,” 

The ofticer took the coin, and, without look - 
ing at it, rung it on the table, and then re- 
marked: ‘It sounds all right, Bagster. What's 
wrong with it?” 

“You luke at it, sir,” was the reply. 

The captain glanced at the coin, saying : 
*Tt's all right, man; it will pass in the can- 
teen.” 

This apparently satisfied Bagster, who walked 
off, making the remark: ‘If you say it’s a’ 
right, sir, it’s a’ right; but it’s the first time 
I've seed the Queen wi’ whiskers on.” 
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who have bad reputations, gained them by 
| being clumsy in doing a very little bit of evil. 
An Ex-Boy. 


The Old Irish Cabin. 











spent in a hole dug out of the river bank with 
his knife. And what a night! Blinding, 
whirling, freezing snow—and without food or 
covering ! 

In the vague half-light of the unborn dawn he 
stood, dazed with cold, outside the stockade, | 
calling for “ Sergeant Martin!” The curling 
black head of Wandering Spirit was thrust out | 
of an upper window of one of the fort buildings. 
He was the war chief, the fiercest, most red- | 
handed of them all, the man who had killed | 
Quinn’s uncle, the Frog Lake Indian agent. | 
The fort was in the possession of the Indians. 
The police had abandoned it during the even- 
ing and gone down the river in an open scow, | 
through the great cakes of ice rushing with its 
turgid, angry flow. 

There was another cry of “ Shemoginusuk !” | 
and a moment after Wandering Spirit was | 


track be 
ll events ° 
it so that 


Three Scouts. 





A Story of the Canadian North-West Rebellion. 








It fellin the quiet night, 
There was never a sound to ken; 
But all of the woods to the right and the left 
Lay filled with the painted men. 
RoBERT LOUIS STEVENSON, 


For Saturday Night. 
The dear old mud cabin, the old Irish cabin, 
Near its walls grow in clusters the shamrock so 


g success 
n’s Point, 
neads will 
will catch 
un on the 
yor every 
> enough, 
good, and 
; will be 
ck is that 
it getting 
st hates a 
Maddock 
entering 
inced, the 
see some 
across the 


N an afternoon of an April day 
in 1885, one of those glowing 
Spring days that never grow 
commonplace, but are a_per- 
petual recurring delight to all 
the weary, waiting world, a 
band of four hundred savages, 
plumed and_ streaked, armed and _ blood- 
drunken, looked down menacingly from the 
crest of the high, sloping bench, a long rifle 
shot behind, upon the handful of Mounted 
Police and settlers gathered within the little | following a fresh footprint through the newly- 
group of buildings nestling beside the Saskat- fallen snow... It led to the cut bank of the | 
chewan called Fort Pitt. T hrough the camp of | river; there ended abruptly. The war chief, 
the Indians wound a trail, and a mile ee most superstitious of mortals, stood on the | 
among the aspen bluffs, glancing attentively | | 

hereafter : down at some fresh hoof-prints in the mud of | 


green ; 
Shure no flow'ret e’er blossoms so rich and so rare 
As the shamrock which kisses the feet of my queen. 


Then here’s to the shamrock, the emblem of Ireland, 
*Gainst the old cabin walls be it evermore seen ; 
Long may its sweet flower raise its face to the bare, 

The tiny bare feet of my little colleen. 


And here's to the cabin, the dear old mud cabin, 
The picturesque cabin, so neat and so clean : 

May peace be its plenty and sorrow e’er spare 
The old Irish cabin, the home of Norine. 

Toronto, March, '97. NORA LAUGHER, 


The Babes In The Wood. 








T is probable that millions of children have 


bank and studied long over this mystery of the | 
shed tears of pity after reading the tragic 


vanishing footstep. Where could this special | 


fy erick A is same trail, over which they were slowly | : e918 
2 ce : a : : ed ae 1 : the £ : constable, the nephew of the man he had | fate of little Willie and Jane, sent away 

ae : i riding, came three men, approaching the for a ‘ ; 
Lop dodilah aa ee oF Peeedicheecy 5 ’ | murdered, have gone? He could not solve it in the custody of two powerful men to be 


murdered in the woods, by the orders of a 
| wicked uncle who _ flourished in Norfolk, 
England, a long time ago. It appears that 


r, rather, hanging between them and it, the | p 
ee oe and presently walked on along the bank, rifle 


stile camp. ‘ ‘ ‘ 
host I ‘ | in hand and with eyes keenly searching the | 
Suddenly the tallest, a dark, athletic young | 


y Novem- 
the club 


rain until surroundings. 


that the 
meetings, 
hat the 
ind Cana- 
would be 
10 believe 


fellow, reined up his black stallion and, jump- 
ing down on to the trail, knelt and scrutinized 
it closely. 

“T tell you, Cowan, I'm right!” he exclaimed 
at length in a determined way. *‘ The Indians 
are between us and the fort, and the only safe 
course is to cut the trail, circle around to the 


Another Indian followed the footprint from 
the fort to the river and stopped. Just beneath | 
him a pair of legs was sticking out of the bank. 
He motioned down the river to the war chief 
with one hand; with a finger of the other he 


pointed downward. Wandering Spirit started 
| 








=——- = 
—— we 





“Studying the Lie.” 


Ce 
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St. James’ Budget. 





| Willie and Jane possessed wealthy and doting 


parents who became stricken with some malig- 
nant and contagious plague which ravaged the 
country about that time. Both parents shufHled 
off their mortal coi] at about the same moment. 
In preparing for their joint exit they be- 


| queathed their property and darling children to 


sensible ‘4 back on a run. 
ing out a river and then dash down along the bank for| «tHenry,” said the captor, “get up.” The | | the care of an uncle, whom they asked to 
rd, when the barracks while the Police stand off the | poor, dazed scout, hiding like an_ ostrich, | whom I please or you shall go to your lover's Men I Have Met | deal fairly with the kids. He promised 
pason are Indians at the port-holes. How am I certain? | trembled, but he did not move. | arms armless.” Then’ Elviria said: “I shall | a - everything asked of him as readily as a candi- 
e novice 4 Why, Indians don t shoe their horses, and | Henry,” he said again sharply, “come out, | go armless.” Detiiy a Menke Of Dosticnd Russuiiiars that Teaded date for the City Council, and so the parents 
: players, a ee eo ee ee | quick, before Wandering Spirit comes. He | Elviria shut herself in her room for two days peat "oer sae Chania ene settled back on their pillows and died in unison. 
ird rate i motse. 1 pat those — ve ayeer s — are | shall not harm you!” and wept and moaned, and on the third she | onan The whole episode would shock Dr. Sheard, 
n would 4 one enens a iy ey s mane, Whi Wander Quinn crawled from his hole and his cham- | rose and went to one of her father’s servants, AVING read a great many essays on | our medical health officer. There seems to 
it some Mi ing Spirit took the morning of the massacre at | pion threw his arm about him. The war chief | and holding out her arms said to him: “Cut ‘Men I Have Met,” ‘ Books that | have been a serious neglect of all hygenic safe- 
the first- f Frog Lake.” | walked up. | them orf.” And he cut them off. Then she Have Helped Me,” ‘Lives that guards surrounding the deaths of the parents. 
yet, such } Corporal Cowan smiled—a superior sort of a | «& Fig Jife is mine, Kahpaypamahchakquayo,” | went and stood before her father, and when he Impressed Mine,” and so on, the Though they were carried off by means of a 

conviction was borne in upon me | fever of the worst type, nobody was denied 


lefeating 
the plan 
ulant to 
1 that, it 
uld place 
+ to com- 


smile, his lip curled slightly. ‘‘ Quinn, you're 
a coward,” he said. ‘ True, Indians’ mounts 
are not shod, but those of the Police are. They 


| brotherhood and I shall 


have been out from the fort during the day, | 


driving in the stock. Why, didn't we see the 
whole camp at Frog Lake still?” 

*T’m not a coward, corporal!” 
“You're in command, 


retorted the 


other, firing. 


and if | forfeited to me.” 


“T have sworn a vow of | 
keep it. Whoever | 
spills his blood spills mine.” | 

The two Indians looked steadily in each | 
other's eyes for a space, then Wandering Spirit | 


said the other. 


said: 
‘** As you wish, Nopahchass, 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


But his rifle is 


saw her he laughed, and laughed, till the rafters 
rang. And he called his servants and said: 
‘Go and bid all, high and low, rich and poor, to 
the marriage feast of my daughter.” 

And he called the young man to him and 
said: ‘If you will, on the third from this you 
can marry my daughter, but you must hold no 
communication nor see her before then,” and the 


the other day that perhaps I could cheer some 
poor soul by placing on record my impressions of 
some men whom I have met in my time, but 
more particularly in that period of my life 
when my character was in a formative stage. 
* * 

I can remember it all so well—my meeting 

with the man whom I tried so hard to avoid. 


access to the sick room, and, apparently no one 
else in the house took it. It is an interesting 
case. There was no vaccination in those days, 
and so, we are led to enquire if the disinfect- 
ants of that period were superior to those of 
our own time, 

However, to get on with our exciting narra- 


1s , San ‘ ‘par ¢ or rine , , | » . > ° iv. Thea . ° : ‘ 
1 saddle, you're so eager to wear another stripe, you'll | «yoy are a wise man, Kahpaypamahchak- | young man promised. | I was about fourteen years of age that sum. | Ye: The uncle squandered the inheritance of 
The 7 vs ; , . , : > >, re. | 2 : . . re 7 oe : e : a ; $ 
on. The find I can go anywhere you dare. Only re quayo. I have known war chiefs less wise | On the day fixed for the wedding, at an early | mers night. and the man was old enough to be the children and went to a theater and hired 
. ; ‘ sa a ais eae an eles , ’ . - | ‘ 7 : Bile, . , . a at : ¥ 

r aan member that although we saw tents, we didn’t than brave, and when they faced danger they | hour the guests began to arrive. Soon the | my father. Yet he did not ignore me on that two heavy villains whose stage names were 
zh little see any Indians to speak of. It made our eyes va 4 , Tale ge Shee : —— ues . : Roland : le » . ‘ 

see an) ‘ : ° ) : is ‘ ake “es ‘ f oy é ‘ : et 2 ae and Walter, and who, e e 2. 

met death; it is not so with you. Take the | great hall was filled to overflowing. As the | account. Being of a retiring disposition and | é é { under the pre 


*a long 

















blur to check off a dozen about the camp—and 
I don't believe that even they were bucks. 
They came down the trail—the fighting men, I 


| 

rifle.” 
And Nopahchass, with his arm still around 
his sworn brother, turned and walked away to 














clock struck the hour the door at the end of the 
room opened and Red. Douglas entered, Elviria 
following him, clad all in white, covered by a 











little used to the manners and customs of such | 


men as he, I would gladly have withdrawn, 
and I did try to avoid him, although 


he | 


tence of taking them to a kind London relative 
(the idea of orphans expecting to find a kind 
relative!) carried them into an impenetrable 


| forest, there to perpetrate an Armenian mas- 














;quirre 2 a5 2 -@ . >; ; » | , > . Se : : r L 
ew & EE o8 We out out from Pitt along the | the fort, while Wandering Spirit looked after | long, flowing veil. When the guests saw her, | came towards me with outstretched arms, But 
; " a £ river, and left their lodges at the lake in charge | them and said slowly to himself: “I killed his | murmurs of horror began to be heard, and when | i¢ was not to be. He was one of those men | S#¢re: But on the way, and in order to 
Se g , > wy > Ton't y 20?” od ¢ ‘ . , ° . : . Sota ee a Rei satel 
. These ‘ of the women. Won't you see?” He paused a} uncle, Am Ino longer brave? I dare not kill they came up almost to where the bridegroom | who are not lightly turned aside, once they | add interest to the plot, Walter relented. 
Lg -; ¢ ay i ,¢ . * ) ° . . ” g 2 ‘ % } . ; ” | > € ; * , 
E moment, looking appealingly - the boy enth | him. Perhaps he will kill me. | was standing, Red Douglas cried: ‘ Here is resolve upon a course of action | He told Roland that it was naughty to 
IPIRE, then in a low, set tone he said: ‘* Whatever | ‘ aa «@ nhawmal tifa!” asnintimne ‘our bride.” “ ae | kill little children whose lives were 
2 re 7 Ned | “He has a charmed life!” exclaimed the | you bride. : Strangely enough we met in the darkness of | ' childre ROBE lives were not 
F may be the outcome of taking a - | braves when Quinn was brought among them. | The young man turned, and as his eyes fell on a summer evening and in the open air. A boy insured and who had no jewelry or other valu- 
; r risks, ye <now to whom the credit will be | « ae eee ich Plana » | her he ared ¢ rant, Cry ror § — : Seager ” | ables ir person: ‘ ‘ . , 
1én. _ — you ei t os t | Bullets will not pierce him. Three times he | her he uttered a great cry of horror and, 03 of fourteen is always timid in a strange place a ay < their pe aa reas ee “as 
a daue wan, meon: | Das - ea i is he i , is face. ré > . said ** bu 1€sSs 1s Ss ass, anc f BS 
7 1e, Cowal “e ; ee _ | has escaped ! | ing his hands in front of his face, ran out of the on adark night, and when I saw a tall form | sa siness is business,” an th ut no honest 
‘nm most 4 He struck his horse's flanks sharply with his And Quinn was safe. | room, followed by all the guests; but Red|.o fr  aeaaiiee aia sendin (ae would back out of a bargain on a mere 
nue 4 : ; : is is | y emerge froma gateway and run towards me, : SH . 
Cléo de a big spurs, then jerked him back on his | . ‘ . . . . Douglas laughed and laughed, and to this day, the child's inctinet of fear caused me to fy quibble, especially seeing that they had not yet 
pera in . haunches and, turning, added earnestly, —— | Six weeks passed, and, on an evening near | if you walk through the castle at the hour of All my nimbleness of foot did not avail against | been paid for the job. 
at her i 3 his dark eyes on the others: “And for God's | the end of May, a thin red line of men, mounted | three you can hear the echo of that terrible the great strides of the man who sought to| | Have at thee, villain!” cried Walter, and 
, : ra © » iek!” ° * } ate | *j ; war > 2arly « e ‘ 
lown as sake, come quick ! Ss ; | and afoot, with an occasional break of black | laughter. know me better, and with unaccountable dread | With his sword he nearly halved poor Roland, 
| face of The three riders burst upon the Indian view. | .oats and a long train of wagons stretching out | The peasants say that at nightfall can be seen I felt that he was closing in upon me. Still | “20 died a victim to his sense of duty. 
‘reek There was : ri ry * Shemoginusuk ! | . a ‘ » teat ; a »fi " an armless w an i ridal robes, | - : he Om 5 The > kind-hearte Talte > chil- 
i Greek There was u saa ey - ce J trea behind, wound along the trail, down which | the figure of an armless woman in bridal robes, intent upon avoiding this man who had sud- | Then the mane he irted W alter told the chil 
atures, Shemoginusuk ! (Soldiers ! cereal > 81) came the three scouts, until they telescoped | walking up and down in front of the pool in denly taken such a deep interest in me, I dren to rest awhile and he would get them 
Amélie wild scurrying to and iro—a fusilade ! together and corralled just above the spot | which she is supposed to have drowned herself dropped quickly upon one knee, to let him trip | S°™¢ food. The size of itis that Walter, who 
etzkoy. The scouts had almost reached the crest of where lay, still out in the sun and the pure | in her misery. M. J. HoskIN. over me, so that I could spring up and rush the | me generations has been canonized as the 
ul type, the hill, when—what demon entered into the Western air, all that was mortal of poor Cowan Deer Park, Toronto, March, ‘7. other way. That I resorted to this ruse proves kind villain, was really the worse of 
purity brute that Cowan rode and made him stop at | mutilated, decaying, hardly to be approached <atnnianiiainiasbibpliinaiaaianias how anxious I was to avoid meeting the man, | the two. He killed Roland so that he 
. : = ae =< + > ie. i F 7 BS ’ or ¥ > 3 > “0 > ‘icke 
s. She this deadly paRerens and muck ¥ ne i |} or looked upon. But there they reverently, The Tramp’s Square Meal. yet there isa destiny ever at work, and so he | = get ~ the — from the wicked 
's, than vain tosend him ahead ee ee . | solemnly laid it under the perfumed garden biititwm tripped over some kind of a vine (from sub- cae ©, _ = - we r oo a 
uettish with the ugly spurs, then leaped to the groun: prairie sod, out of sight, ‘‘ Dust to dust,” ac- | ; he ae sequent statements made in conversation I am | t2an take the trouble to Turk them. All the 
| 7 ae Pe ‘ sod, sight, » & He stood beside a little crowd, sequent statements made in conversation I am Nao 7 wae pars 
Ime, is ‘and ran. He passed aby ase the brow of ~ a cording to the last sad rites of the Church of In a thread-bare suit of gray, led to believe that it was a watermelon vine) — _ nd mai that night ase —— yrs 
i i y were seve dian | w ope . . * : arries. rive 2 ry 2 re 2, 2 
should the fort and safety were in his eye. An naian | England. His frame seemed like a tenement just at the instant when I ducked down, and | D€?Tl!es o give the story a mor al tone, thé 
aid” of raced beside him, his gun —— anes a | Rest well, good Cowan, with that silent, con- Where poverty came to stay. so fell fairly upon me and wound his arms about kids ign onrna - oS Seay ane one « b 
m eyes ** Do not shoot, my brother!” pleaded Cowan, | stant, old, old hill standing sentinel over you. He wasatramp. Minus a meal me. He lay there several minutes recovering distant church ring out the curfew as it will 
ricans, and the warrior turned and left him. But No profaning footstep will alarm you in that On God's own holiday. his heanth, soon doin Hamilton. Only for the curfew the 
son de immediately from a near bluff there rose a puff lonely land. Sleep tiil the great golden bugle Spick and span o’er the asphalt street Finally he arose and tried to strike a match children might have ~_ — but when 
n Miss of smoke, and with a bullet through the heart, | i, sounding the last, long, loud reveille to two | Went many an equipage, in my face, but my unconquerable reserve they heard it, they — 1e ZO lins would get 
is pure poor Cowan pitched his length along the dusty worlds, the Quick and the Dead, and the open- W ith clanking chains and silken reins caused me to blow it out, for even yet I was | €™ if they vont go . . eep. _ this sad case 
h, and trail. ing for eternity of your guardroom door ! From ** the House” where men engage, not disposed to welcome his advances. | impress all curfew ladies who are pestering 
ind her Loasby was galloping down the slope toward ; WiLniamM BLEASDELL CAMERON. With satiny smile and humble heart, Then he took my arm in his own, | Ald. Graham. 
. pear. ee : ave. sacaci | a God's wrath to there assuage. . : : ; The children were frozen to death, for 
resting B, the fort. Close behind, cool, brave, sagacious, | and escorted me _ into his. office and ne = children ere ne death, i 
to the 4 a human hawk with flapping pinion of soiled c The tramp, he looked not on the throng introduced me to his assembled friends in the | in Norfolk the frosts are severe in the 
Lady “4 white blanket, on the powerful white racer The Armless Bride. But saw in a window near following memorable words: “Well, here’s | butterfly and berry season. The _ uncle 
un girl t that unaccountably left the stable of his | eres A fine new line of Boston beans, the sasha ainiilts r thats been stealing my water-| had to pay for his wickedness. His 
. . c J < e x . e e 2 ~ a € : « € wi = 
sine ot 3 Yankee owner one dark night in Montana, N the extreme north of Scotland is a little And the day was cold and clear. ane ae Ctcie aa , horses and cows, which hadn't said a word, 
ledged ‘a moved The Lone Man. A report rang in village of hard-working, God-fearing men, | ie Saks Sor he Sete rere ee ae ~ Pier ee Lene all contracted pleuro-pneumonia and died; and, 
— fed > : ' addl eats in} but they are a superstitious race, and to | With an appetite severe. | The impression these words made upon me SOROS eats PRR aig ae a eo 
ron in Va Loasby’s ears; the saddle seemed suddenly to , i , De cor ee , pape er ce, oe as usu: s ases, his i 
bly the : hers grown hot. Yet he rode on—-for life. | this day neither man, woman nor child | He prayed, and was it answered? Sure! will ne Le be forgotten. They mark an epoch were mowed down. Before he could marry 
5 ‘f , \j A her . ort! His horse halted ; swayed | will pass after nightfall what they call | By one who his thoughts could trace in my life. T was tempted tolie. The average | again, however—and here fate did get ina body 
aoe Hl ae eal M: ] l hind r the Lady's Pool In characters deep by hunger writ | boy would have told a lie under the circum- Clos ufter sparring aimlessly fora good while 
y i andilw > i yg close be oo | 2 Ladys e : . : | - ; ow : er : gi ssh) a good as 
vho is unsteadily. Lone Man w om , hic 3 s w ; >: Ona wrinkled parchment face, | stances, but I raised my face proudly and sim- 3 te 4 
; 7 the f the white racer landed like his is the legend as they told it to me : ; ; 9 . . he turned into a raving maniac. 
Reh eee , i ’s| M irs ago there appeared in “* Heaven will reward you for this, stranger, ply said: ‘I wasn’t stealing your old water D hild ha wah rad Wille and 
: : j " ; 7 » ‘emi | M: , t y years age re é i ‘. a - = ar ¢c ‘en, 2 robins coverec illie an 
lignity { a hammer on the hip of the policeman’s | ny, many ye : wad Was his impromptu grace! | metons—I was playing Ran Sheep, Run, and ear children, the robins covered lie anc 
tricken mount, and down they went, rolling | Scotland a man who called himself Rec : ying , | Jane with leaves. That is the triumph of it 
BynEe ae, ; ‘ rs .” . as . ‘hence he | He ate of the bronze-baked Boston beans, happened to go through your garden; that’s all. sil : Pg * ote 
ds the g over and over in inextricable *confusion, the | Douglas; who he wa or whence 1¢ th : ! Wordl I ' f itl all. The uncle didn’t get covered with leaves. 
‘ re j | : : ' ‘ With a slice of ham on the edge; | ordless he eyed me for a moment, anc len is ; ' , . 
oti : : P » livi ale ‘edskin i | Cé » no one knew. Some said he was a : | a, : 5 Si As for Walter, nothing is known of him. No 
distin- dying animal and the living, falcon redskin and | came n < at hn she Gee Wa Tha | He drank of the dark drawn Hyson tea exchanged glances with his group of friends, Ss : Tee ee Batata 6 ae f 
n Mrs. wounded trooper. W elshman, some ree ee That would float an iron wedge. | ine die ok Waabasen aed felliene Of Cialis doubt a tree ell on im % aoe 1e got out o 
ireek ‘ » was first on his feet. He did not stay | Conqueror. The world looked bright to him just then : , <5 : | the woods. Whether Roland's body was cov- 
Greek § Loasby was first : ‘illage of A and : . cruelly suspecting the child who stood in their ; ni 
excel to look around, but flew. The Lone Man rose | He came to the little vi ee Wi te : ee | As a bride in a new-robed sledge. aon t. ered by the robins we do not know. The moral 
arn crack of his rifle re built himself a castle. To this day the z ee . , of it all is, dear children, don't eat berries when 
“ss of on one knee, and at the sharp crack of his rifle the re built her Berk Seen: dm ieee nae “It's right, stranger, you're paying the shot | “Billy.” said the Man to his clerk, “light the f ita Hs - : t ‘ t be . 
Fe > ear } ruins stan rowning «ae ae ‘ . . “ | : 5 oa ‘ ost In the bush, but push for the nearest town, 
le are the trooper’s face met the earth. , : : ; I haven't a coin that will trill | lantern and we'll see if any melons are pulled 
bis astling ¢ af . n which it was ae ante i : an) : veniealie : urfe 
ading. And now a patter of lead came at the intrepid | nestling at the foot of the hill on l ee | As loud as a falling flake of snow S wesasituiel atleuh waittl the tanbers en sends. curfew or no curfew. CuM 
rrett’s ry savage from the fort. But he writhed forward | built. Wherever Red Douglas pega rror a | On a granite window-sill. “Oh, well,” I explained, “that won't prove Cesentn. Meek Ot Dien eee 
: . i ‘ 5 : »reache » sstructi followed in his steps. e ravagec I can eat all I like, that’s right? See! ly ’ ] ’ i ¢ , March, ‘97. 
vell as 9 _ ; belly like a snake—until he reached the | destruction : can eat i , J hoon dias . 1 y toe agai 70 | 
vell as 4 on his belly nel? ap ; > ¢C ‘y around, sparing neither man, And you will square the bill. | nothing; maybe I stubbed my toe against two | 
rho is ; policeman. He turned him over; surely the | the country around, s} And 3 | seninebins hee 0 is tebe and tebien ten | Well Put 
, ede r . , watermeions > as # > | . 
s a acre ° ° zet anyone . * | | 
one of - sign manual of Death was printed upon that —— not ~ be hs ae t chaos Now perhaps the rnd —_ . | off their stems. Guess I did—I bumped against |} A school teacher, who had received unsatis 
: » be fF cartridges ¢ ‘end so much as by wore ys ae F ay ‘round the Throne above, ; : : : | : . he : 
is also E pale face! He cut the mene ae — : i ae : 1a long journey for him. His wife | ae alle ee the sparrows led something, I know I did. Are they big, kinder | factory answers from most of his pupils as 
2 ircling the ier’'s waist. The » | Shrift and a long, ; . | And who laug see spi 8 | . . ag ae 7 
i, hor i revolver circling the soldier's waist, 1 i vi ‘ h it ‘the d rughter of a neighboring baron To the granary of God’s love long things? Yes, that’s what I bumped on.” | to the difference between an island and a pen- 
4 : > wi it. gripping > gras | had been > daug ‘ 2 ! Brana 7 . ” ren : : ; vo : . : : 
: reine beak wie te 'conpping “Ss aren od vl he had earried off from her father's | Will carol their sweetest, holiest songs | ‘*My boy,” he said, ** why did you run if you | insula, put the question, in despair, to the last 
; . “< j "Se ft » whom he ad ¢i , . 7 = | ‘> : . ” 
crimsoned fingers, to his horse and apie : eens peieed tae a Need al When a hungry tramp is fed. weren't robbing the garden ? boy. 
; s - ‘ > » use ¢ nic » § yf — ; a F : ; . 7 c ig arias E pat i 
quickly away up the slope. And all e whi ries a 7 caatis . Wedded by force to a man | Toronto, March, ‘7. W. A. SHERWOOD. ‘Because you ran at me—that's why. If I'd “IT can explain it, sir,” he said. Get two 
. > Pi he fort, with a soft, vicious | masked assassins, ’ i talk acacia imi heii | haan 3 ic as Vv , ’t have run.” | claesce> . wi ater ¢ . or wi 
j the ee eee hol in the earth around | she hated and feared, the poor woman soon | | been as big as you I wouldn't have run glasses; fill one with water and the other with 
| _ 2 « ° . . re s y »y » 2 > ; - ‘ » * , © a > , y 
Natal | pelting, dug little holes lrooped and died, leaving an infant daughter | = He—Yes; I come from a fine old English | I was finally permitted to go home under | milk. Catcha fly and place it in the water. 
' » ; A , , ’ 7 7 ' , . “. s s . ; + , ¢ : $ $ ; ; , 
ced to him. ; vt ie family. She—Did they give you a good char-| threat of being arrested next day, and that | That fly is an island, because it is entirely sur- 
i rina 1 Loasby got on his feet again. He walked | be ae ie : ide and coarse surroundings, | #¢ter when you left ?—Pick-Me-Up. | night I almost decided to run away, but fell | rounded by water. But now place the fly in 
, rs a . . , arwee » d 1ong her rude i SO% ' a» : . ss | < . i ata’ o ’ ss % y - 
eaine | slowly to the barricadk thrown up between the El om w up as good as she was beautiful Old Maid—Boy, which is the quickest way | asleep with my plans unperfected and awoke | the milk and it will be a peninsula, because it 
| fort buildings, turned, raised his thumb to his | ViTiA gr I by the people around as her | for me to get to the railway station? Accom- | hungry for breakfast. Nothing was ever done | js nearly surrounded by water. 
1 nose with the fingers extended like a star in | and as ae ‘ WI a iri ie put modating Boy—Ran.—Dubiin World, | about the matter. It runs in my mind to this And he went to the top of the class. 
e ant | : : is ssuer, climbed up, | father was hated, len Hiviria was an i , wri i he?” ow 
3 » direction of his late pursuer, clim Pp, Se **Pushpen is a ready writer, isn’t he? av hey probably found two watermelons ————-—->- 
piven the direct } wip eee sventeen there came to visit her father a man | ,, i a ST ania, aaaiiie. te ss am day that they } wl} - : 
and dropped in a death faint on the inside. een : | ‘‘¥es; he writes readily enough, but the detached from their stems. That encounter The Lower Animals. 
| . at icked i ugly as himself, and when he | ble is he can’t think.”—Chicago Record. a 
santime providence had surely been | as wicked and ugly ¢ , trouble is he ce ° { ai es i die eke * Life 
look In the meantime f Elviria he desired her, and went to her oe ae luck.” “ How’ made a deep impression upon me, because ife. 
. . - > » : 7 4 Pi . , ot - . " rre., "kK y . : ‘ tog _ . , 
n re looking after Quinn. He had run the gauntlet | saw fh ae id: “Give me your daughter for | ¢} Ti eens , soe leamasien ‘didn't aan was almost the only boy in town who had not Professor Goner—Indeed, Miss Sweetly, the 
re- | : ; » neck r said : re ; at? * Because . ‘ ? . ; . : - ; “ 
hat’ of the enemy and, bending low on the eS oe 7 Red D iglas laughed and said ff the same day as the Corbett-Fitz fight.”— | previously hooked watermelons from that gar- | lower animals have language. I have heard 
1ats { ” hs . re > > wife,” ri ec or s rhe sald, Bf ay a 4 . . oe Sa ' | sade i . : 
the black stallion, gone off at a tangent up the | my wife, - 1 t owt the Dove?” and | Chicago Record. den. That was my first visit to it, but not my | monkeys entertain each other by narrating 
; ay 2 f “Wi » Eagle mate 3 a8 ‘ . s 2 
} river. Thirty guns, the Indians say, sent as Will the Eagle ere ” ‘ ij : amad* ; ; , ast, for I reasoned that as I was blamed for all | pleasant stories. 
rae or ae heir | the man answered and _ said, “ Give her to me, ‘It will be remembered,” said the poet, " > 
i many bullets at him as he rode down then ve 1 led his daughter and said: | “when you are forgotten.” ‘Very likely,” | the watermelons that had been hooked, and Jack Hunter—Yes, and only the other day I 
on front—a royal salute, to w ankle eoeponpet | Go Bes Zones I 1 i » to him.” But said the plutocrat; “TI always pay cash.”"—Ctn- | would be blamed for all that might thereafter | saw a snake get off a rattling good thing in the 
can- } : ae EA 1 **There is ur husband; g : “ ; faseas : 2 
te with a few hasty, though fortunate ly for him- | ** There = ee ee ie a Ee cinnati Enquirer. be hooked, therefore those melons belonged to | shape of a tail. 
: a . J z | Btelad “ea arse a er fi ) et é | ~ ; . = - . . = . * } a 
: self later, ineffectual shots from his own good | Ely yaibre-riheey ~ gnava me, for T love |... pone. 3. fome- to the demnition bow-| me just as muchas if I had bought and paid for , - : ; 
ulked } Winchester. He secured his horse in a poplar | cried : “Oh, my father, spare me, for ove | wows,” declared the rapid scion of a wealthy ae ‘“*Sweetheart,” he whispered. He wasn't 
t's a’ ( — a are : -en by the sentries for a | not the man; beside, my heart is given to an- | house. ‘What's the matter now, Dick?” them. , telling her a thing but the old, old story. Yet 
' bluff. Fear of being taken by the se re op > : rea gre: | **Pawnbroker at the reception this afternoon And so that Man whom I had Met in the | pe held his audience for hours.—Detroit Jour- 
time : Sa i} ap- | other Then Red Douglas swore a great oath, | awnbr : rece] IS é 7 . os 
prowling redskin and shot, prevented his a} i . - ying: “You shall wed | wearing my diamond pin.” — Detroit Free Press. | night taught me this tg That many of those | nad. 
and struck her, cry : s , . 


proaching the fort in the dark. The night he 
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STEAMSHIP SAILINGS. 


—Sailings: Mar. 30. Only 48 _hours 
BER OA ork. Average temperature 70°. Ex- 
cellent poate we bg ng York, April 8: 3} 
—Sailings from New York, / 8; : 
NA eS rage. From Miami, Florida, Monday 
day, Wednesday, Friday. 12 hours. 
NEW YORK LONDON 
English Channel Route 
To Plymouth every Tuesday and T hursday. ; 
Southampton every Wednesday and rhursday. 
Plans of steamers, sailings and rates on scat 
A 


CUMBERLAN 


72 Yonge Street, Toronto 


Steamship Agent - 


North German Lloyd Services | 


New York, Southampton (London) Bremen 
New twin screw regular ships 12 noon. 
Koenigin Luise....April8 Koenigin Luise May 13 
Willehad . April 15 Weimar . May 20 
Fried. der Grosse,April 22. Prinz Reg. Luipold, May 2 
H, H. Meier Fried der Grosse.. June ¢ 
Oldenburg. . May 6 Bremen June 10 

Saloon, $75 ; second saloon, $42 upward. 
New York, Southampton (London) Bremen 
Express ships 10 a.m. 





wo 


Lahn . Apl.6 Trave Apl. 27 
Havel. .Apl. 13) Lahn May 4 
Spree Apl. 20 Havel May 11 | 


Saloon, $100 ; second saloon, $45 upward. 
New York, Gibraltar, Naples, Genoa weekly. 


Barlow Cumberland, 72 Yonge Street, Toronto. 


International Navigation Co.’s Lines 
RICAN 


NEW YORK—SOUTHAMPTON (London—Paris) 


New York, Mar. 31) St. Louis... Apl. 21 
Paris Apl. 7h 10 | Paris Apl. 28 \ 10 
St. Paul... Apl. 4! A.M. | A.M. 


NEW STA! NTWERP 
WESTERNLAND. Wednesday. March 24, noon 
SOUTHWARK Wednesday, March 31, 4 p.m 


International Navigation Company 
Pier 14, North River. Office. 6 Bowling Green, N. Y. 


BARLOW OCUMBHRLAND, Agent 


72 Yonge Street, Toronto 


EUROPE 


R. M: MELVILLE 


General Steamship and Tourist Agency 


40 Toronte, cor. Adelaide St., opp. P.O. 
Telephone 2010 TORONTO 


AFRICA AUSTRALIA 
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Anecdotal. 


‘*Sir,” said Dr. Johnson toa friend, comment- 
ing upon a widower who remarried, though his 
wedded life had unhappy, ‘‘it the 
triumph of hope over experience.” 


* 





been is 


A man went home the other night and found 
his house locked up. After infinite trouble, he 
managed to gain entrance through a_ back 
window, and then discovered on the table a 
note from his very thoughtful wife, which ran 
thus: ‘*I have gone out. You will find the 


key at the side of the step.” 


| prosecuting attorney, a gruff old man, with a 
piping voice and nasal twang. ‘‘ Gentlemen,” 
said he deliberately, ‘‘ you might as well under- 
stand from the beginning that I am not boring 

for water.” This proved so effectual a wet 

| blanket to the emotions excited by Mr. Voor- 
| hees ‘that he realized the futility of his own 
| 


‘* boring.” 
* 


After the expulsion of Louis Philippe in 1848, 
Louis Napoleon let several months go by before 
offering himself as a candidate for the chamber. 
He was elected and presented himself while 
the law decreeing his exile was still in force. 
One of the deputies protested against his 
taking his seat. Louis Napoleon arose, hesi- 


| 
| 


tated, bungled and sat down without having | 


been able to address the assembly. 
that,” said the objecting deputy, 
draw my objection.” 


“T with- 


An Irish priest had labored hard with one of | 


his flock to induce him to give up the habit of 
drinking, but the mian was obdurate. ‘I tell 
| you, ‘Michael,” said the priest, ‘‘ whiskey is 
| your worst enemy, and you should keep as far 
| away from it as youcan.” ‘*My enemy, is it, 
| father? responded Michael; ‘‘ and it was your 

riverence’s silf that was tellin’ us in the pulpit 

only last Sunday to love our inimies.” ‘Sol 

was, Michael,” rejoined the priest, ‘‘ but was I 
| anywhere telling you to swallow ‘em?” 


A gallant captain was lately called up by his 
colonel to explain his assaulting the sentry on 
his return to barracks after dinner on the pre- 
The captain had forgotten the 
incident entirely. The sentry declared that the 
officer was evidently drunk. The captain’s 
Irish soldier servant, however, emphatically 
protested that his master was sober. ‘‘ How is 


vious night. 


it you are so sure he 
colonel. ‘Did he speak to you?” ‘He did, | 
sorr.” ‘* What did he say?” ‘ He tould me to 


| be shure and call him early in the morning, | 
“That seems all right,” said the colonel; | 


** After | 


was sober?” asked the | 


fair to go on reigning for some. time 
longer. There should be a special Cana- 
dian day, that all of them might see the 


little lady whose atmosphere of dignity must 
be felt, to be understood. There comes a lump 
in your throat and a drop in your eye, and you 
remeinber your granddad’s tone as he lifted the 
little quaint port-wine-glass in his shaky hand, 
and resting his other hand on the damask stood 
up with many faltering kinks and quavered out, 
“The Queen, God bless her!” And when you 
see her, so erect, so composed, so majestic, you 
feel much as you should if somehow you were 
set face to face with one of the patriarchs, for 
| you were born to reverence the Queen equally 
| with Moses and Elijah. There is no one alive 
to-day before whom you feel just exactly over- 
| borne as you do in the presence of Queen Vic- 
toria, that is, if you are a properly brought up 
_ Canadian. 





| 





* 

With some natures the magic does not work. 
They don’t seem to feel as above; they are the 
persons who look with unsoftened heart on the 
Raphael Madonna, hear exquisite music and 
chew peppermints, refuse todoff hat or bend knee 
in ever such hallowed precincts; persons lacking 
a recognition of life’s highest things, which are 
| loyalty and reverence, the foundation on which 

is built the ideal love. Therefore, if you go to 

London this coming June and pay five pounds 
for a window seat whence you may watch little 
| Queen Victoria drive past, don’t be surprised if 
| youare forthe moment silent in an emotion 

you don’t quite recognize. "Twill be your loyalty, 
| your traditions, all the dear influences of father- 
| hood and motherhood, that taught you to know 

they meant England when they said ‘‘ at Home 
| they do soand so.” And the traditions will jar 
| the actual Colonial life out of you fora moment, 
and you will choke and stare, and the first thing 
you know you will be making demonstrations 
with your hands and shouting with your voice, 
which 


will forget, 


sorr.” experience you never 
‘‘and did—ah—did the captain say why he} ought to make you’ proud of. yourself. 


wished to be called early?” ‘‘He did, sorr. 


He said he was going to be Queen of the May.” | 


An exchange tells a story of a well known 
judge who is noted for his fondness for convey- 
ingin his charges to jurors, his own opinions 
in regard to the merits of the case in hand. 
Recently, in giving such a charge, he expressed 
his views very plainly, but to his amazement 
the jury remained out for some hours. The 
judge enquired of the officer what was the 
matter, and learned from him that one juror 
was holding out against the other eleven. He 
sent forthe jury at once, and stating to the 
jurors that he had plainly intimated how the 
case ought to be decided, said he understood 
that one juror was standing out against the 


| There are thousands—millions, maybe—in Lon- 
don itself, who have never seen the Queen, 
|} who do not know 
| perhaps are not ; 
big city in Jubilee week, next June, take care 
that you see her, just for the satisfaction of 


sounding your own nature and finding out 


whether you have any right to sing that way- | 


worn and curious old anthem which we chant 


| to her welfare. 


* 


Our Jubilee celebration, over which some of | 


our City Dadas are waxing hot, seems to me a 
funny sort of thing. What on earth 
| sense of marching those poor youngsters out to 
Exhibition Park? 
ing to give them medals? 
|; march, nor do they care for medals, 


They don’t want to 
What 





| easy and fluent talker, have warm affections and a 
and the Queen will pass by, leaving you an 


why they are loyal, who | 


but if you are afloat in the | . z . ‘a ‘ ; 
| Sorry to have omitted answering ‘in the next issue, 


is the | 


What is the sense of want- | 


Mar. 27, 1897 








Correspondence Coupon. 





NAAN VV 


is a disease which afflicts over 75 per 
cent. of the American people. It is a 
dangerous disease because it not only 
poisons the blood but causes heaviness, 
oppression,and dulls the intellect. Then 
follow chronic headache, loss of appe- 
tite, slow digestion, nervousness, bad 
breath, dingy complexion and low 
spirits, It will eventually bring on 
liver and kidney disease in some incur- 
able form. But sufferers from this 
dreaded malady are speedily 


Sured. oy, 


Warner’s SAFE Cure and Warner's 
SAFE Pills, Leading physicians the 
world over, have acknowledged this 
fact, and thousands of people through- 
out the land have testified to it. 


Warners 


SAFE Cure puts a stop to backaches, 
headaches, constipation, Joss of appe- 
tite, dyspepsia, tired feelings and sleep- 
lessness, It builds up the exhausted 
system, It is a sure cure for liver and 
kidney complaint in any form, and the 
only remedy that has ever been able to 
cure Bright's disease, 

If you are feeling the need of sucha 
remedy, you cannot do better than try 
this king of remedies, the great 





The above Coupon MUST accompany every grapho- 
logical study sent in. The Editor requests corres- 
pondents to observe the following Rules: 1. 
Graphological studies must consist of at least six 
lines of original matter, including several capital 
letters. 2. Letters will be answered in their order, 
unless under unusual circumstances. Correspon- 
dents need not take*up their own and the Editor's 
time by writing reminders and requests for haste. 
8. Quotations, scraps or postal cards are not studied. 
4. Please address Correspondence Column. Enclo- 
sures unless accompanied by coupons are not 
studied. 

LizARD.—A healthy, happy young person, full of 
brightness and fond of fun, adaptable, good-natured 
and quite open to the influences of refinement and 
culture. Writer is fond of planning and somewhat 
imaginative; would probably look oftener on the 
sunny than the shady side. 































































FRANCES Mark.—What on earth are “shining 
adaptions?” Your writing is markedly feminine, 
refined and full of self-consciousness. I can fancy 
you exactly. You have some originality, a great 
deal of impulse and an appreciative mind. You are 
not very buoyant, and would despond under trial. | 
Have a distinct charm of your own. 

LACKAYE.—A very decided and firm purpose,. a 
good deal of energy, some susceptibility, and a desire | 
for companiouship; writer's strongest impulses are | 
to pessimism, where many strong natures tend, but 
her courage, frankness and directness are splendid. 
I don’t think she could condone a mean action, though 
she might forgive a foolish or even a wrong one. 

Tarry.—Welcome, little Northwesterner, and may 
your three years among us be all happy ones. As to 
your summer in Muskoka, I can only assure you that 
you'll find it most enchanting. We shall, perhaps, 
meet up there some fine day. I know nothing of 
your country, except that it’s very big. Yes, long 
ago I was at boarding-school and loved it. Did you 
want your handwriting read? You did not say so. 


ISRAFEL.—You are rather a happy-natured, adapt- | Ni wae Va \ . f\ i) 
able person, persistent, finished in method and excel- | 


lent in all work. You like social intercourse, are an Tae 


hopeful temperament. I should not care to argue | 4 i 3 
with you, for in addition to bright perception you eaning $ 
Curtains 


have clear and logical sequence of ideas; a forceful, 

courageous and kind-tempered person. Goto! Isn't | 

that as many good traits as you can stand ? : 
The finest lace goods. Not every- 
one you can trust with finest Brus- 
sels and Point, but our equipment 


J. H. LEx.—1. Just opened your letter. Not in the 
least offended and quite willing to be good friends, 

insures perfect work with most 
costly curtains. 


R. PARKER & CO. 

787-791 Yonge Street 
Branches—209 Yonge, 471 Queen St. W., 1267 
Queen St. W, 277 Queen St. E. 
Phones—3037, 3640, 2143. 1004, 5098. 















































































































but could not have done soin any case. Each other 
person wants his in the same paper; there’s not room. 
2. Your writing shows a good deal of power and 
energy, not so well controlled as it might be, ambi- | 
tion and impulse, a little selfishness, a little careless- 
ness, and a good dealof hope with a small scrap of | 
humor, and considerable imagination and love of 
speculative thought. It is not markedly original but 
very appreciative. The will varies in strength and 
the temperament is mercurial, but generally buoyant. 





| 


JULIA.—l. Why should I be afraid of offending 
you? I am not responsible for your pothooks and 
hangers, nor yet for the rules of graphology. 2. 
Your writing is forcible above all else, and your 
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are young and headstrong. Is it not so? 


* 
An English clergyman recently came across other eleven. He proceeded to rebuke the ae seis io cnnialiitem taliiied semedtiiines tn | will firm and dominant. Your heart is soft, how- Best for Dairy use 
ome small boys vigorously playing marbles, | juror sharply. The obstinate juror, as it ae ee : - : b : & | ever, and you would be easily influenced through 
Ss : c d ) > € ° : - | sre j 2Wr. ¢ ¢ 2. ° : " : a : . 
It Sunday. and the good man was deeply | pened, was a nervous little man, and as soon | teresting, something new, and bright, and plea- | the affections. There is no weakness in this; it UNEQUALLED FOR QUALITY 
was ° day, é B é as 2epty x ' ’ J ' orry. iolly time, and ; ing. | beautifies ; : 3 ¥ ‘ . rresti 
shocked. “Boys! Boys!” he said, “you | as the judge was done, he arose and said: sant. Just a merry, J lly time, an 1 something, | be autifies an almost rugged | nature, suggesting | * * *CANADA SALT ASSOCIATION: :- 
OCKCO. ae pet ; ie "1 : “one honor. may l say-aword?” ° Yes, cir.” beside, that will last on over this year and | masculine rather than feminine traits. You are CLINTON, ONT. 5 
" % av ; > -day av f ’ ay ay é ‘ Ss, ° > | a - e * ” eee ieee BAR s . Y ‘. . * 
shouldn't play paige by : aa ' ae aa e said the indignant judge; ‘‘ what have you to | carry its blessing along with it. We want so | practic al, business-like, not very sympathetic, nor 4 
av > ss > > > alle ‘ i ‘ ; i € 3 | . . ; . . | ve rically clear: v > i - s iti 4 
acd tena . a aa . i 1 si - say?” ‘ Well, what I wanted to say is, Iam | ™@?Y a Sang eh See ey. SS ees a apa apd ges a wt ae ae carmen 
> wo k "3 . re ¢ red, c ays ’ t é y iS, 26 ee ; . ‘ 48s," ¢ ave 2 Ww rhere > ir is § : 
boy, *‘ we knows it; but we aint tired, sir. . tis acon Lae” magician I should do something pretty quick. ess and have the wes where the hair is short, | 9 : 
* the only fellow that’s on your side. ; > = iene Sometimes you pullit! I fancy, somehow, that you 5 
I am thinking of what they did in London i 


It was very hard to get ahead of Talleyrand. 
The Director Rewbell in a fit 
flung an inkstand at his head, crying: ‘“ Vile 
emigre, your mind is as crooked as your feet!” 
The witty cripple waited for his revenge. 
**How are things going?” asked Rewbell one 


of rage once 


day. ‘Crossways, as you see,” replied Talley- | 
rand. Rewbell squinted. 
* 

It was related of one of the members of 


Grant’s first Cabinet, a former college professor 
of the ‘‘ know-it-all” variety, that he was on 
one occasion discoursing on the subject of the 
Druses, when an auditor interrupted him with 
the remark that the cyclopedia did not agree 
with him. ‘‘Oh!” was the reply, ‘‘I know a 
great deal more about the Druses than I did 
when I wrote that article in the cyclopedia.” 
The late Professor Huxley was dining at Sir 
Charles Dilke’s. Very stupidly, one of the 
guests began to deride ‘‘divine philosophy,” 
and rudely expressed his opinion that ‘ philos- 
opher”™ was another way of spelling “fool.” 
‘* What is your opinion, Professor? Is there 
much distance between them?” The Professor, 
with a polite bow to his boorish vis-a-vis, re- 
sponded gravely, ‘‘Sometimes only the width 


of a table.” 


* 
It seems that Lord Aberdeen visited the fair 
at Perth last fall, and, according to the Er 
positor, a little boy the other day tried to recall 
of the exhibition to his 
mother’s He told story and 
wound up by saying: ‘Oh, know that 
day.” ‘* What day?” asked the mother. ‘‘Oh, 
you know,” he went on with perfect innocence, 
the day Lord Almighty Aberdeen 


some circumstance 


memory. his 


you 


‘that day 
was here.” 


Senator Voorhees once had succeeded in de 
livering an appeal which had brought tears to 


the eyes of several jurymen. Then arose the 
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ANATOMIGL, 


Si 


ONLY BUILT ON] 
ANATOMICAL PRINCIPLES 


|ESPECIALLY <& 
ADAPTED FOR 
ILADIES db ~‘ 


Has pads to receive 
the pelvis bones, pre-! 


vents stiffness, soreness 


chafing, and protects the 
sensitive parts 
INSIST 
ON THE 
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Between You and Me. 


NCE at big family dinner, 

where I was a _ transatlantic 

guest, the master of the house 

proposed toasts, just like a person 

in a story-book. ‘* The Queen,” 

said he, and the soldier-son from 

India saluted, and a little grandson made a 
speech about the Queen that was the very 
funniest thing I ever listened to. ‘‘Our guests” 
came a little later, and the musician-son sang 
his own setting of Oh Ladye Dear, For Aye, 
| Adieu, which was his way of giving me a 
| heartache; and last of all, the father said we 
| must toast ‘‘ Our friends across the sea.” And 
| I remember, I thought of Mr. Gay, who was 
then a roving bachelor, and when I had to 

| respond I was found decidedly muddled and 
| useless, what with the thoughts of adiewx to 
the musician and his family and sundry other 
conflicting emotions of an anticipative nature. 
To-day, an English mail having arrived, I fell 
a-thinking of this toast which I heard in the 
| early eighties. ‘Our friends across the sea” 
| means a great deal to many of us whose roots 
‘are in the old sod; to many more who have 
dear ones wandering to and fro, exclaiming, 

delighted, wondering, among the beauty spots 

and precious things of the far land; still more 

does it mean if we have someone, dear and 

anxiously thought of, who is in search of health 

and strength, away off across the sea. It is a 

toast for smiles and tears, for throbs of pleasure 

and pangs of foreboding, for anxious sympathy 

and vicarious enjoyment, for a tickling of the 

fancy and a wringing of the heart, ‘Our 

friends across the sea.” 


a 


There will be an unprecedented exodus from 
Canada this summer in honor of the brave old 
lady reigned so long and _ bids 


who has 


The New Spiral Spring Mode!) for ‘97. 


For Women 
Riders 


and for men who want perfect comfort, ease 
and pleasure on the wheel. 

The Christy Bicycle Saddle is at once 
the most sumptuous and the most satisfac- 
tory saddle of the age, and its hygienic and 
anatomical merits have won the highest 
praise of physicians. You can safely insist 
upon having a Christy because it’s admitted- 
ly the best. 


| that was the one. 


| visionary, one practical, just the very following 


years ago, when they built the Thames em- 


| bankment. If ever there was a lovely scheme, 


its tooting trains and criss-cross tracks, and 
the bustle and discomfort and abominableness 
of it all. Why don’t we have a water-front 
with wide walks and drives, and cycling paths, 
and stop squabbling over medals, and flags, and 
processions, like a pack of bad-tempered babies? 
I suppose we should have to go in debt for it, 
but my taxes may be doubled and I won't how], 
if only I see something good and lovely being 
done with my hard-earned five-cent bits. 


* 
We were discussing temperament the other 
evening, and someone wondered where we got 
our various natures, one hot, one cold, one 


of the elements which make up all things. It 
was news to some of those people to hear that 
their temperaments depended on the influences 
which ruled in the heavens at their birth ; that 
fire, water, airand earth were what they each 
respectively resembled, and that they acted 
upon each other precisely as the elements act 
upon each other. A fire woman, ardent, in- 
tense, exacting, ever hungry, as we know fire 
is, did not understand that her earth husband 
was not good fuel, and that her demands upon 
him were likely not to be adequately met, 
because he would not, but because he could 
not. One does not buy a pint measure and find 
in a case of practical everyday commerce, 
but people are continually doing just that in 
psychic matters, The man of the air, of many 
minds and shifting principles, as ill to bind as 
the wind that blows, cannot be at one with the 
woman whose feet are solidly set on earth, and 
who rises with effort and toil of soul to the 
stratum in which he airily belongs; rises, may- 


and sinking back, jeered at and baffled. The 


themselves, or, being spurred on and under 
control, driving the power that makes the world 
their debtor, for steam is that power. If they 
are paired with earth people these water 
people may be blessings, helping production, 
coaxing up the fairest seeds of thought, bud- 
ding all the virtues into fruit, or being unre- 
strained they may be plagues, soaking and 
drowning the sodden earth, turning a budding 
flower into a dank weed and a sprouting field 
intoaswamp. It’s a wonderful study, this of 
our temperaments, and how each must hinder 





or help the other. Were it even partially com- 
prehended and acted upon, we should abolish | 
half of the tears and all of the railing in this | 
stupid old world of ours. We should lose | 
many a salacious cause celebre, and the divorce 
court lawyers would be in the poor-house;; | 
children would not be driven unwillingly to | 
mathematics when their strong point was the 
very opposite; air people would not be hobbled 
to earth, or fire people tied with straw, only to 
give them achance te blaze hotter; boys would 
not run away to escape hated careers behind | 
the counter or at the desk, when their whole 
free nature demanded the outdoor occupations, | 
We should know, and knowledge is all that is | 
needed to adjust the affairs of this world to 
proper balance. Sin is want of knowledge 

knowledge that we are paying for sham and 
being fleeced by ourselves. If we realized this 


And then I am thinking of | 
our bay-front, with its dirt and its smell, and | 


not | 


fault with it because it does not hold a quart, | 


hap, like dust, blinding, annoying, bewildering, | 


water people, disturbed by some fiery, intense | 
one, are sputtering and impotently wasting | 





and understood it, who would sin ? 
Lapy Gay. 


ENGLISH 
BREAKFAST COCOA 


Possesses the following Distinctive Merits: 


DELICACY OF FLAVOR 
‘SUPERIORITY IN QUALITY 


GRATEFUL and COMFORTING 
to the NERVOUS or DYSPEPTIC 


MOLLY ©. AND PoLLy O.—I find only one coupon 
with these two studies. I shall do Molly's, and per- | 
haps Polly will regret that she gave her the prece- 
dence. By the way, there are many traits in com- 
mon, Molly having the taste, sympathy and tact, 
Polly being more nervous and perceptive. Molly is 
the better business woman and Polly the more 
anxious for results. Neither is by any means a fin- | 
ished or cultured specimen, Molly having the ad- 
vantage and being, almost surely, the senior, at all| NUTRITIVE QUALITIES UNRIVALLED 
events the stronger. The latter has many strong In Quarter-Pound Tins only 
traits, rather inclined to be sensuous and loving ease | Pre ed by JAMES BPPsS & CO., Ltd. 
and luxury; is good-natured, hopeful and enterpris- omceopathic Chemists, London. 
ing, with abundant courage and vitality. 


Bngland 
THE LITTLE ONE.—The only fault I shall tell you | oe or — 
at once is that you always spell “disappoint” with two HE RT 
s’s and one p, which, to quote Mare Antony, “ were a | T APP ITE NEVER RETURNS 
grievous fault.” Try to remember not to mix up To the man who takes the 


these double consonants. You are delightfully egot- | GENUOINE KEELEY TREATMENT 


istic, very anx.ous to make a good impression, and 
for Drink or Drug addictions. 


full of quips ard fancies. Why should I omit con- 
ceit? Egotism is its most palpable manifestation | 

Nowhere else in Ontario can this treatment be 
administered. 


when egotism takes the turn it does with you. You 
THE KEELEY INSTITUTE 


are erratic in ideas, a scatter-brain, and apt to ideal- 
ize at times most. ordinary subjects. You are never 

582 Sherbourne Street, TORONTO 
Descriptive matter by post. 





stupid in manner or conversation, and should have a 
perennial stream of small talk. You are neat and 
careful personally, and dislike to be hurried or driven. 
Your work should be well arranged and carefully | 
done, but I dare say you'd fine routine very mono- | 


5, 





‘Confederation Life Assembly Hall 


Cor. Yonge and Richmond Sts. 


4 | IS HIGHLY ADAPTED FOR 
At Homes, Banquets 
The Hit Assemblies, Lectures 
Rehearsals, Conventions, Etc. 
of the 


The accommodation in connecuon with the above 

Seaso Hall is of the highest order, heated by steam and 
Tees lighted by Electricity, ventilated by Electric Fans; 

. saaye Dining-room and Kitchen with range. Also 

is made by retiring and dressing-rooms on the same floor. 

Ayer’s Sarsa- 

parilla. Just 

at this season 


For full particulars applv to 
when Spring 


: A. M. CAMPBELL 
| Confederation Building, 8 Richmond St. East. 
and its debili- 
tating days 


are with us, 
there is noth- 
inglike Ayer’s 
Sarsaparilla 
to put new 
life into the 
sluggish sys- 
tem. Itsweeps 
away the dull- 
ness, lack of 
appetite, lan- 
guidness, and 
pain, as a 
broom sweeps 
away cob- 
webs, It does 
not brace up. 
It builds up. 
Its benefit is 
















Settling the Argument. 
Judge. 

Two boozy companions were wandering 
through the park a few nights ago, when they 
drew near an object dimly outlined in the semi- 
darkness. They had reached that stage of 
inebriation in which a mere shadow will pro- 
voke an argument. Naturally they saw this 
object differently. One claimed it was a statue 
and the other was sure it was a messenger-boy, 
and for several minutes they held each other up 
in maudlin controversy. 

‘Easy dem’strate,” said one as he fumblingly 
drew a pistol from his hip-pocket. 

‘““Whatsh goin’ t’ do?” queried his com- 
panion. 

““Goin’ t’ shoot derned thing,” replied the 
fellow with the gun as he tried to adjust his 
inverted brain. ‘If it’s stattoo it'll jump, an’ 
if it’s meshenger-boy it'll stand still.” 





The Wabash Railroad. 


If you are contemplating a trip to the gold 


lasting. Do mining country, please consider the merits of 
you feel run the Wabash Railroad, the short and true route, 
down? Take via Detroit, Chicago and St. Paul, to all points 


in the Kootenay District. Passengers leaving 
Toronto morning a.m. trains reach St. Paul 
next day at noon, in time to make direct con- 
nections for all points in the gold fields. Quick- 
est and best route to Hot Springs, Ark., Old 
Mexico, and all Pacific Coast points. Tickets 
and all information from any railroad agent, or 
J. A. Richardson, Canadian Passenger Agent, 
N. E. corner King and Yonge streets, Toronto. 


AYER’S 
Sarsaparilla 


Send for “Curebook.” 100 pages. 
Free. J.C. Ayer Co, 
Lowell, Mass, 
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A Clever Ruse. 


A Short’Story Translated to Illustrate the French 
Sort of Thing. 

ME. DAUREL stopped in front of the 
post-office. Her right hand held 
up her skirts. 
with a sudden 





movement and 


She released them | 


thrust her hand into her muff, which she held | 
in her left hand. At the same timeshe uttered 


a ery of surprise. 


right and to the left. A few feet away from 
her there stood a man of about fifty years of 
age, clean-shaven, stout, well dressed. He was 
looking at her attentively. Then he suddenly 


came toward her, and ‘with a polite bow and | 


an evil smile said : 


‘* Madame, I live near by in the Rue de la | 


Michodiere, No. 60. M. Chouinot, man of busi- 
ness. If you desire to have news regarding the 
purse you have been so unfortunate as to lose, 
I can furnish it to you.” 

M. Chouinot was a fine specimen of a rascal. 

The clients-whom he attempted to dupe had 
made complaints to the police, and the police 
had made investigations. 
far been able to avoid long terms of imprison- 
ment, but he had been obliged in every case to 
restore to their rightful owners the sums of 
money that had been confided by them to his 
care. 

That day he had been walking behind Mme. 
Daurel. Was he looking at her? It is probable 
that he was, for Mme. Daurel deserved it. 
Rarely has a more charming woman been seen, 
She was a woman no man could help looking at. 

So, as has been said already, M. Chouinot was 
walking behind Mme. Daurel. 
saw that she had dropped something on the 
pavement. He was about to call her attention 
to the fact when an idea presented itself to his 
mind, 

M. Chouinot opened the purse. For it was a 
purse that Mme. Daurel had let fall, a mignon 
little purse with her name on it in neat silver 
letters. 
several scraps of paper, and a letter in an 
envelope ready to be posted. M. Choun- 
rapidly :looked over the _ pieces of 
paper. They were letters that showed signs of 
having been read many times. They all bore 
the same signature, Henri. The letter in the 
envelope was addressed to M. Henri de Pre- 
jailles. So the owner of the purse was answer- 
ing love-letters ! 

“Ha, ha!” exclaimed M. Chouinot to himself. 
Then he found some cards bearing the name: 
**Mme. Andre Daurel,” and M. Chouinot com- 
menced to think deeply. 


inot 


‘*Mme. Daurel to a male friend, Henri de | Hpsecage. 
| and whatever you do, do not keep us waiting. 


Prejailles. Excellent affair!” 

Without tremor he opened the envelope and, 
taking out the letter, began to read. 

“It remains to be seen now whether Mme. 
Andre Daurel is rich,” said M. Chouinot to 
himself. ‘‘In any case it will be sufficient if 
her friend is. Henri de Prejailles sounds well. 
I will find this out as quickly as possible.” 
Talking thus to himself, M. Chouinot kept fol- 
lowing Mme. Daurel. When he saw her stop in 
front of the post-office he stopped also. It was 
the decisive moment. ‘She wants to post her 
letter now and discovers that her pocketbook 
is lost,” continued M. Chouinot in monologue. 
‘*T will approach her very politely and beg her 
to come to my office for news of the lost article. 
There [ shall tell her my conditions!” 

M. Chouinot’s deductions were perfectly accu- 
rate. 

“There is no use hesitating, 
‘“*T must go to this man.” 

M. Chouinot was waiting for her, and as soon 
as she had made known her name she was 
introduced into the private office of the man of 
M. Chouinot rose to meet her and 
bowed. ‘Here is your pocketbook, madame.” 
he said. Mme. Daurel, a little surprised, was 
about to thank him warmly, when he began: 
‘“‘T hand you back your pocketbook, but hon- 
esty compels me to state that it does not re- 
turn to you intact. It still contains, indeed, 
the note for fifty frances, because money is 
always sacred. You will also find there your 
visiting-cards. 
of you to keep your letters there. An indiscre- 
tion is so easily committed. Therefore, I will 


she thought ; 


business. 


take care of them—oh, the utmost care. I | 


assure you!” 
Mme. Daurel understood. 
a trap for her and she tumbled into it. 


The man had laid 


“But enfin,” she said, ‘“‘why do you keep | 


those letters? They have no interest for you. 
I assure you 

“Ta! ta! ta! 
de Prejailles writes most interestingly, and 
your own style, madame, is delightful. You 
forget, madame, that everybody who recovers a 
lost article is entitled to a reward.” 

‘*T am prepared to give it you, monsieur.” 

‘*But- there are rewards and rewards. I 
think the correspondence of Mme. Daurel and 
Henry de Prejailles is worth a good price. A 
very high price, I repeat, madame. 
francs I will return you your letters. 
wise I will give them to your husband.” 

Mme. Daurel rose and walked toward the 
door. M.Chouinot did not move or say a word. 
The unhappy woman went out pale and tremb- 
ling, with sobs in her throat that suffocated 
her. What was she going to do? That was 
what M. Chouinot wanted to know. 

But the hour passed and Mme. Daurel did 
Probably she needed more time to 
Presently an employee of the 
‘*Monsieur, there's a gentle- 


Other- 


not return. 
get the money. 
oftice came in. 
man asking for you outside.” 

“A gentleman! Show him in.” 

** Monsieur,” he said, looking M. Chouinot in 
the eye, “Iam M. Henri de Prejailles!” The 
man of business took a step backward. “Oh! 
do not be afraid. I have no intention of 
administrating to you the thrashing you so 
richly deserve. It gives me pleasure, however, 
to say that you are an infamous villain. Having 
said this, lask you to follow me.” Henri de 
Prejailles took a pistol out of his pocket and 
put the end of it under M. Chouinot’s nose. 
* Will you follow me?” 

‘“*T will follow you, monsieur ; but remember 
one thing, that your letters are in a safe place 
and that you cannot force me to give them up, 
and——” 

“Exactly ; meanwhile walk in front of me 
and not a word, or I will shoot you like a dog.” 


The little purse that she | 
always carried in her muff was no longer there. | 
*“Oh mon Dieu!” she cried, looking to the | 


Happily, he had so | 


Suddenly he | 


It contained a fifty-franc bank note, | : : ; : 
| black, with a white tie. M. Chouinot went 


But [thought it was imprudent | 


| 
Letters of that sort, madame, 
I assure you, are very nice to keep. M. Henri | 


| 
For 20,000 











| will now restore to, me the letters you have 
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Schoolma’am—Now, children, I want you to write down the sentence, ‘‘ What is done can- | 


not be undone,” and add thereto your ideas of such a condition of aftairs. 
Johnnie— Will this do, mum? 





the evening the stately old judge, turning with 
a complacent air toward the young man, en- 
quired : 


Below a carriage was in attendance, and M. 
Chouinot got in. Henri de Prejailles took the 
seat next him. ‘‘Coachman, drive to Rue 
Rembrandt, No. 34, the house of M. Andre 
Daurel!” 

M. Chouinot trembled, but said nothing. M. 
de Prejailles said to his companion as he |} 
opened the door: ‘‘Monsieur, you may get 
out; the moment to execute your threat has 
arrived. Take my letters to M. Andre Daurel!” 

M. Chouinot sprang out. He could hardly 
believe his ears. What was going to happen 
next? At the door stood a servant dressed in 


the Battle of Lovell’s Pond?” 

“No, sir,” was the reply. 

“ Well, sir,” said the old gentleman with con- 
viction, ‘“‘it was a very stiff production. Get 
your own poem on the same subject, and I will 
read it to the company.” 

The poem was brought, and was read aloud 
with proud, paternal emphasis to the admiring 
guests, while the unknown and cruelly snubbed 
author of the ‘ stiff production” was obliged to 
listen, sitting, as he himself said, “ very still in 
acorner.” The author of the production which 
presumably was not stiff, did not, strange to 
say, ever become known to the great American 
public as a poet. 


toward him. ‘* Monsieur Andre Daurel?” he 
asked. 
** What, monsieur!” said the servant, ‘ you 


Monsieur Andre Daurel died 


have not heard? 
this afternoon!” ° 

M. Chouinot was fairly stunned. 
groaned. ‘I have no luck at all!” 
about to walk away, when Henri de Prejailles 
stepped out of the carriage and held him back. 
“You see,” he said, ‘‘ that good fortune does 
not always come to villains of your sort! You 





**“Oh!” he 

He was A Distinction Without a Difference. 
Pick-Me-Up. 

Sir William Harcourt feels surprised 

To hear the Greeks called “‘ unadvised ;” 

But all must own their latest feat 

Has proved that they are indis-Crete. 





stolen. We will go to your office to fetch them, 
Professional: Etiquette. 
Pick-Me-Up. 
**Did you see that Mrs. Goliath, the wife of 
the strong man, while walking with her hus- 
band last night, was knocked down and robbed 


Poor M. Chouinot, what could he do? He 
went into the office with Henry de Prejailles | 
at his heels; he took the letters out of a secret 
safe. M. Henri took them and placed them in 
his pocket. of her purse?” 

**Now, M. Chouinot,” he said, ‘‘ I will tell you ** Why didn’t he help her?” 
that M. Daurel never felt better in his life. He “*Oh, his terms are £20 a night.” 
is alive and well. The servant at the door was ———> 
my own valet. Twenty francs did the trick. * From what you say, madam,” said the di- 
You see the twenty thousand francs you spoke a trese’* laden, aot” cacao dhe tae 
of seem a pretty high price compared to that.” 


applicant. ‘I will consult another lawyer. 
And as M. Chouinot raised hisarms to heaven | came here to get a divorce, sir, not to hear my 
in utter despair, he added: ‘‘For the rest, 


| husband abused.” 
there is always a bullet in this plaything at 


And he showed him wise) HE OLD MADE YOUNG. 


HEALTH AND HAPPINESS MAY STILL 
BE THt PORTION OF SUFFERERS 
ADVANCED IN YEARS. THE 
NEW INGREDIENT IS 
WORKING WON- 

DERS. 


People who get past middle life are apt 
to think that their days of usefulness are 
almost gone when they are seized with 
Rheumatism, Dyspepsia, Sciatica or some 
other dread disease, they consider their 
days are numbered and pain and suffering 
will be their lot for the few remaining years 
of their sojourn on earth. 

With the advent of Ryckman’s Kootenay 
Cure, which contains the new Ingredient, 
a new hope has been opened up for aged 
sufferers Its action in driving away the 
aches and pains which Rheumatism and 
Or brandy a century old, Sciatica, two of the commonest diseases to 
For foaming and flashing Spumante which the old are subject, has made many 

¢ g 

ne pean oe eee ee eae an aged one rejoice. 
That sparkles and glitters like gold. ag ie . . 

Fa cs = As an example of what great things 
Benedictine and opaline Absinthe K ae ie / e é a : 
* es hee ootenay is doing for old people we might 
Phat gourmets and viveurs adore, mention the case of Mrs. Catherine Bur- 
And the life-blood of amorous grape vines gess, 165 Jackson St. E., Hamilton, who 
That cluster along the Cote D'Or. states under oath that she is seventy-three 
Not for me burn the molten sun-kisses years of age, that for two vears she was 
Upon the warm vineyards of France, afflicted with Rheumatism and Sciatica, 
Not for me weave the chaplets of Bacchus had severe pains in her back and kidneys 
Nor call Satyrs and Nymphs to the dance. and broke out with Erysipelas. Since 
I care not for these classical pleasures ; taking ‘* Kootenay’ she has been free 
They are for my income too dear, from pain, has no eruption, a_ splendid 
But still I can compass the nickel appetite, sleeps well and is a hearty woman 
That buys me my Schooner of Beer. in every respect. 

Then we might mention the cases of Mr. 
Patrick Ryder, a retired farmer, 69 years of 
age, living at ggo Lorne Ave., London, 
Ont., who swears that he suffered 36 years 
from Rheumatism, tried hundreds of local 
applications, but got no relief till he took 
Ryckman’s Kootenay Cure which banished 
his rheumatism and restored his health. 

Mr. John Hyde, of 141% McNab St., 
Hamilton, Ont., under oath testifies that he 
is 72 years of age, suffered from Dyspepsia 
and Constipation for 35 years and was 
cured by Kootenay Cure. 

No need to multiply instances of how 
this wonderfnl remedy has befriended the 
aged and given them a new lease of life 
| If you are anxious to know more of this 
marvellous Kootenay Cure, address the 
| Ryckman Medicine Co., Hamilton, Ont, 
| and full information will be sent you free. 
One bottle lasts over a month. 


BEAUTY 


Ladies all over the 
world express daily 
their gratification at 
the grand results ob- . 
Stained by the use of 
Dr. CAMPBELL’S 
soo" SAFE ARSENIC 5 ; 
COMPLEXION WAFERS & FOULD’S 


ARSENIC SOAP, the only real true beauti- 
fiers in the World. Guaranteed perfectly harm- 
leas. They remove permanently all facial distig- 
urements, such as Pimples, Freckles, 
Moth, Blackheads, edness, Oili- 





your pleasure.” 
volver. 





A Ballad of Steam Beer. 
San Francisco Wave. 
You may talk of your Moet and Chandon, 
And all the Cuvees of Champagne, 
Of Burgundy, ruby and royal, 
From Romanee’s storied demesne : 
Of Lafitte and of Lachramae Christi, 
Or the warm, blushing vintage that grows 
Where Yquem and the premier cru Grand Vins 
Gush forth from the hills of Bordeaux ; 
Of crusty old port and Madeira, 
And all of the sherries of Spain, 
All the liquers of castle and convent 
That ever came over the main. 
But I chant out a hymn to Gambrinus, 
The god of small change and good cheer, 
For I sing you the Song of the Nickel 
That buys the big glass of Steam Beer. 





A fig for straw-covered Chianti, 


No flagons or wassail cups fill me 

Of vintages priceless and rare, 

Away with a stoup or a beaker, 

And I scorn an etfete petit verre ; 

My chalice is glittering crystal, 
Full-bosomed, deep-chested, divine, 

With the glorious crown of the hop-lands 
That mocks at the glory of wine. 

Come! drink of the soft flowing amber, 
Come! lave in its somnolent streams, 
Come! taste of the foam-flecked Nepenthe 
That flows from the Kingdom of Dreams, 
And sing, as afloat on its tideway 

We gently and drowsily steer : 

** Here’s a health to the Nickel of Commerce Is 
That buys me my Schooner of Beer.” | 


B. B. 








Crushing Criticism. 








It was the good fortune of the poet Long- 
fellow to succeed early in his chosen career. He 
had never to encounter the bitter struggle with 
poverty, an unappreciative public, and reluct- 
ant publishers, of which many of the great in 
literature have had tocomplain. Nevertheless, 
the first criticism he was fated to hear upon the 
first poem he ever published, was not exactly 
encouraging. Mrs. Fields relates the incident 
in a recently published volume. 

The poem dealt with an episode of American 
history, and was called The Battle of Lovell's 





Pond. It appeared = morning in the eo mess, Sunburn, Tan, and »Nezema. 
. 2 > ews Pr, » Wafers, mail, 60c. and per Dox, ‘ge 
corner of a Portland newspaper,) and _ the y r cake. Address all 


boxes, $5. Soap, 60c. pe 
orders to H. B. FOULD, 144 Yonge St., Toronto. 


SOLD BY DRUGGISTS EVERYWHERE, 


LYMAN BROS, &1CO., Wholesale Agents 
71 Front Street East, Torente 


author that same evening was invited to the 
house of the chief justice to meet his son, a 
Harvard youth then regarded, at least by his 
family and friends, as a rising genius. During 





“Did you see a poem in to-day’s paper upon | 
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See you get Carter’s. 


CARTER’ 


| The only perfect Liver Pill. 


Take no other, even it solicited to do so. 


WORLD’S FAIR, CHICAGO, 1898 


| R. H. LABATT 
18 HUGHSON ST. S,, HAMILTON 
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Ask for Carter’s. 
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<—— in Canada 


And the most complete and finely equipped is 
the Forresters new building. It is to be fitted 
throughout with the popular 


Oxford 


Radiators 


This will ensure the perfect, even, healthful 
warmth of every part of the building—in all 
kinds of weather. 

Oxford Radiators always give satisfaction. 





The GURNEY FOUNDRY CO., Ltd. 
TORONTO 
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RAISE YOUR HOT BISCUITS, CAKES, ETC., WITH 


Dunns Malted Leaven 


Old-Time Rope-Walkers. 


N writing an obituary of Blondin and com- 
menting upon the fact that after all the 
predictions to the contrary, he died in 
his bed, James Payn recalls some inter- 
esting facts: Three hundred years ago 
there was another Blondin—Jacob Hall-- 

who made an immense reputation, especially 
with the ladies; but he was a rope-dancer 
rather than a rope-walker. He was described 
as a combination of Hercules and Adonis. 
Pepys says of him in his Diary : 

To Jacob Hall's dancing on the ropes, where I 
saw such action as I never saw before, and 
mightily worth seeing ; and here took acquaint- 
ance with a fellow that carried me to a tavern, 
whither came the music of this booth, and by 
and by Jacob Hall himself, with whom I had 
a mind to speak, to hear whether he had ever 
any mischief by falls in his time. 
‘“Yes, many; but never to the * breaking of a 
| limb.’” He seems a mighty strong man. 

In old times, it seems, there were feats in 
rope-walking which would, if performed to-day, 
| have certainly the air of novelty. Simon 





Asiatic who danced securely on a rope with 
two swords made fast to the middle of his legs, 
so that he had to keep them at a respectful 
distance from one another. This must have 
been exciting. Among these old-world feats, 
by the way, was the original of our ‘* Aunt 
Sally,” but in human form. 
sensis (the very name of the witness ought to 


man from the Canary Isles that would keep 


and suffer a man standing at eight paces off to 
throw stones at him. He, in the meantime, by 
moving his head and twisting his body this way 
and that, and sometimes by the change and 


farthing.” This amusement, like the fines 
inflicted upon our wife-beaters, seems cheap at 
| the price. 





Justly Indignant. 








Bobcaygeon Independent. 


MONG the statistics and items of in- | 


formation collected by Mr. Mulock on 
the subject of postage, is one which 
appears in a report of the Postal De- 
partment to the effect that a certain Canadian 
newspaper used eighteen hundred mail bags in 
one month. These mail bags are expensive, 


and have to be provided by the Postal Depart- | 


ment, and the general impression prevails that 
the newspaper referred to in the report is this 
journal. It is absolutely necessary that this 
erroneous idea should be dissolved. This 


MUTE 


{culation of this 
He told me ; 


Maiolus says he saw in Cisalpine, France, an | 


Antonius Nebris- | 
carry conviction with it) tells us that he saw a | 


one of his feet in the same footstep continually | 


shifting of his legs, would avoid the blow. 
**To this danger he would readily expose him- | 
self as oft as any man would give him a brass | 
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journal has never in any one month used 
eighteen hundred mail bags belonging to the 
It has bags of its own. The cir 
journal is enormous, in 
deed it is gigantic, but it is utterly untrue 
that it has ever called upon the Canadian 
Government to supply it with eighteen hun 
dred bags in a month. It 
annoying that the Postal Department should 
have made such a statement, and this journal 
calls upon the Postoffice authorities to declare 
distinctly that the Bobcaygeon Independent 
was not the journal referred to. If those 
authorities hesitate to make such a declara 
tion, then this journal will have to insist upon 
an investigation, for such hesitation will give 
| increased strength to the prevailing impression. 
If Mr. Mulock will write to this journal, and in 
as few words as possible say the Bobcaygeon 
Independent has never called upon the Post 
office to supply 1,800 bags per month, the 
matter can drop, but should he decline to do so, 
| then, though with much regret, this journai 
| will have to look for another Postmaster- 
General. 


post oftice. 


is exceedingly 





New York’s 90,000 Unemployed. 

Here is an estimate of the number of persons 
out of employment in New York city: Painters 
4,000, carpenters 4,000, plumbers 2,000, steam 
| fitters 2,000, granite cutters 4,000, architectural 
iron workers 1,000, housesmiths 2,000, granite 
polishers 1,000, bluestone cutters 500, pavers 400, 
asphalt workers 500, stone setters 800, dock 
workers 1,500, masons 2,000, mason’s helpers 
2,000, bricklayers and helpers 5,500, cement 
masons 800, miscellaneous building trades 7,000, 
| laborers 15,000, clothing trades 10,000, cigar- 
makers 8,000, cabinetmakers 1,000, pianomakers 
| 
| 
| 


1,000, miscellaneous indoor trades, including 


clerks and bookkeepers, 16,000. Total, 90,000. 





A Bachelor’s Wish. 
Pick-Me-Up. 
Cupid still uses a bow 
Of the fashion of ages ago ; 
Let's hope that no one will give him a gun, 
i Or it’s up with us all: that I know. 
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Several enquiries have been received relative 
to the names of appropriate music for Queen's 
Jubilee services. 





Handel singing. That it should have stirred 
the audience into recalling him again and again 
was not surprising.” Prices of seats are $1, 
7de., 0c. and 25 cents. The plan is now open 
at Massey Hall. 

The many Toronto friends of Mr. William 


Lavin, the well known and popular American 


artistic advance across the border. At arecent 
concert given in the Metropolitan Opera House, 


| New York, he scored a pronounced triumph. 


The Brooklyn Daily Eagle in referring to his 


singing on this occasion says: ‘* Mr. Lavin 


Hardy, Mus. Bac. 


taal 


At a very successful concert given in the 
Bathurst street Methodist church on Thursday 
evening of last week, the accompaniments were 
played with admirable skill by Mr. Edmund 
Mr. Hardy is rapidly com- 


| ing into prominence, both as a performer and a 
° 


composer. As gold medalist of Trinity Univer- 


s 7 7 | sity in the musical examinations of that insti- 
tenor, will be pleased to hear of his continued | 


| sang with such beauty of tone and power as | 
have only been heard in the opera house this | 


| developed until it fills the 


specially composed in commemoration of the | 
Queen’s reign, have been issued by Novello & | 


Co., among which might be mentioned a choral 
ballad—The Banner of St. George, for chorus 
and orchestra, by Elgar; a cantata—The Flag 
of England, for soprano chorus and 
orchestra, by Dr. Bridge; a cantata—Victoria, 
or The Bard's Prophecy, for soli, chorus and 
orchestra, by G. F. Huntley; a cantata—A 
Jubilee Ode, for soprano and tenor soli, chorus 
and orchestra, by Dr. Mackenzie; cantata— 
Song of Jubilee, by Dr. Bradford; 
Carmen Saeculare, for soprano solo, chorus and 
orchestra, by Dr. C. V. Stanford, besides 
the following shorter works: Faning’s The 
Queen's Song; Cowen’s Commemoration 
Ode, All Hail the Glorious Reign; Barnby’s 
Victoria, Our Queen; Foster's The Queen! 
God Bless Her, and_ Bradford's  Sover- 
eign of all! Whose Will Ordains. The publish- 
ing house of Weekes & Co., London, announce 
a Jubilee Anthem by Dr. Hopkins, and the 


solo, 


Organist and Choirmaster, published in Lon- | 


don, announces an anthem for women’s voices 
entitled Liere Lady of the Millions, by Dr. 


trix, by the same composer, as also an anthem | 


by White entitled Thou Shalt Grant the Queen 
a Long Life. From list a suitable 
selection can readily be made. I am pleased to 


the above 


notice that my suggestion in last week's issue 
regarding the appropriateness of arranging for 
special Jubilee services, is being acted upon by 


various local choirmasters. 
* 


The concert under the auspices of the Toronto 
Chamber Music Association, on the evening of 
is awakening keen amongst 
A programme of rare excel 


April 5, interest 
local music-lovers, 
lence has been arranged for, including among 
other numbers Edward Grieg’s quartette in G 
minor, the Detroit 
Club), and Raff's splendid trio for piano, violin 
and ‘cello, op. 112, Mr. Field taking the piano 


op. 37, (by 


part. 
most effective works in the repertoire of the 
Beethoven Trio of Toronto, and always created 
the greatest enthusiasm whenever presented. 
Of the Grieg quartette the Detroit Journal 
says, in noticing its presentation by the Yunck 
Quartette: ‘‘It isa very difficult composition 
to perform, but the Philharmonic Club last 
evening mastered its difficulties and presented 


it to the audience in all its strong, tumultuous | 


the four movements gave 
The first is like a picture of 


beauty. Each of 
great enjoyment. 
the rugged rocks and mountains of grim Nor- 
way. little 
bursts of sweet melody, now carried by the 
The 
second movement is a romance, the melody of 
This the move- 
ment most appreciated last evening. In the 
intermezzo, the Norwegian has embodied the 
rhythm of a country dance, while the finale is 
in the form of a saltarello, jubilant and asser 
Its conclusion is triumphant 
The Club will also 


Its stern beauty is lightened by 
violin, and again echoed by the ‘cello. 


which is by the ‘cello. was 


tive in character. 
and magniticent in effect.” 
be assisted by Miss Lincoln, soprano, of Boston. 
Subscribers’ list is now open at Nordheimer's; 
reserved seats seventy-five and fifty cents. 
‘*Mr. Beethoven is a dead failure as a writer 
for the voice, whether chorus or Why 
not say so?” Such is the oracular observation 
of Mr. W. S. B. Matthews, the editor of our 
\merican contemporary, Music. 
had been seeking to account for Beethoven's 
extraordinary choral writing by attributing it 
to his deafness; but Mr. Matthews will not 
listen to this plea: it was simply that 
thoven never took the trouble to find out the 


solo. 


range, powers and conveniences of the human 


voice. That a composer like Beethoven should 


not know the compass of the human voice is 


an incredible supposition ; but there is no doubt 


The latter composition was one of the | 


| You 


Mr. Tomlins | 


Bee- | 


A number of effective works, 


Ode— | 


oa - : ; | papers pronounce 
Vincent, and a hymn, Victoria Regina Impera- | pay I 


cert 


year, When De Reszke has sung. 
voice has the true tenor quality and it has 
big opera 
without strain and without impairing the 
beauty of his tone production, which has become 
that of a finished artist. He sang all the tenor 


| music with taste and the held B flats and the D 


flat in the closing cadenza of the Cujus Animam 
had aringing quality which would have made 
a sensation on an opera night. If Mr. Lavin 
can act even a little bit, it is a great pity he 
can't get a chance at Faust, for the opera 
house needs at least one good supplementary 
tenor.” 


* 

The eminent pianiste, Carreno, whose playing 
has on more than one occasion created a verit- 
able furore in this city, is booked for a concert 
in the near future, provided 
in the form of advance 


here 


encouragement sub- 


Mr. Lavin's | 


house | 


sufficient | 


scriptions is given the promoter of the under- | 


taking. <A list is now at the music store of 
Messrs. Whaley, Royce & Co. Carreno 
known in Toronto that it is hardly 
say anything regarding her 


is so 
well 
necessary to 


phenomenal playing. Since her last appear- | 


she has been’ winning 
the most pronounced 
triumphs in Europe. The London and Berlin 
her the greatest woman 
piano virtuoso living, some journals stating 


ance in this city 


a succession — of 


emphatically that she has no rival even among | 


the pianistic luminaries of the sterner sex. Be 
this as it may, there can be no doubt that she 
is the most unique figure to-day in the world 
of piano playing, and it is to be hoped that 
Toronto may be included in the list of cities to 
be visited by her on her present tour, 


[am indebted to the conductor of the Mont- 
real Handel and Haydn Society for a copy of 


the libretto of the recent Diamond Jubilee con- | 


auspices of that live 
were a 


under the 
The works produced 


given 
organization. 


| special arrangement of God Save the Queen, by 


Philharmonic | 


| Rule, Britannia. 
| York 


Percival J. Illsley, Mus. Bac.; Sir Arthur 
Sullivan’s Imperial March for orchestra ; Han- 
del’'s Coronation Anthem, Zadok the Priest ; 
Beethoven's Symphony in D; Purcell’s Come If 
Dare: Villiers Stanford’s ballad, The Re- 
Vincent Novello’s arrangement of 
Mr. H. Evan Williams of New 
was the tenor. At the Society's 
third concert. for this which is to be 
given on Good Friday evening, Handel's Mes- 
siah will be rendered by an augmented chorus 


venge, and 


solo 
season, 


| and orchestra. 


| 


| 
| 


« 

Mr. Blakeley’s seventeenth organ recital in the 
Sherbourne street Methodist church on Satur- 
day afternoon last attracted one of the largest 
audiences ever assembled at any of these popu- 
lar events. The programme, which 
lected by popular vote, consisted of the follow- 
ing numbers: Overture, Tannhaeuser; Gounod’s 
Sanctus, from Messe Solennelle ; Haydn's Sur- 
prise, Cantabile for two violins and organ, by 
Mr. Blakeley; Buck's At Evening; March 


Was se- 


| Cortege from Queen of Sheba, Gounod, and 


| 





| good 


that we are face to face with an insuperable dif- | 


ticulty in seeking to account for his vagaries in | 


the matter of writing for it. 
of the Mass in D, where the sopranos lead off 
the subject of the ‘*‘ Et vitam” 
B flats. And of course everybody knows the 
passage in the Ninth Symphony, in which a 
high A has to be sustained for twelve bars, to 
say nothing of other all but impossible feats. 
The extraordinary that Beethoven 
would make no alteration when appealed to by 


thing is 


chorus masters and other musicians who had 
practical his 
Moscheles took a remedy of his own by 
ing” the but 
singers of Beethoven's time had either to be 
silent or take the 
deafness by singing what they could for what 
he had written. 


cruelties. 
** edit 
the 


experience of vocal 


objectionable passages ; 


advantage of composer's 


* 

The Ben Davies-Watkin Mills concert, which 
take’ place on Tuesday evening next in Massey 
Hall, is greatest 
musical The plan 
opened on Tuesday morning last, and to the 
public on the day following, when an immense 


creating interest in local 


circles, for subscribers 


number of seats were marked off. Financially 
and artistically the event promises to prove one 
of the most pronounced successes of the season. 
Ata in which Mr. Davies took 
i leading part, his reception was most enthusi 
astic, frequent the order of the 
evening. The Boston //era/d’s critic writes as 
follows: ‘* Mr. 


placed foremost in the best singing that 


Boston concert 
recalls being 


Davies’ performance may be 
has 
heen heard at these (Boston Symphony) con 
certs this season, No purer and more search 
ing singing can be easily imagined than that of 
Mr. Davies, the 
of his style, the beauty of his phrasing and his 
The whole effort 


ful in its manliness, and was the perfection of 


to say nothing of smoothness 


perfect method, was delight 


Look at the Credo | 


| lar. 


Storm Fantasia. The violinists 
Frank Blachford and Joseph 
McDunnough. Mr. Blakeley’s playing through- 
out was characterized by the many points 
which have always made his recitals so popu- 
This recital concluded the series for this 


Lemmens’ 
were Messrs. 


season. 
* 


rehearsal of the Toronto Phil- 
that the next 
take place at 


At a recent 
harmonic it 
concert of 


announced 
will 


was 


the society 


Massey Hall, April 29, when for the first time | 


in Toronto, Gade's cantata, The Erl King's 
Daughter, will be produced. The chorus are 
said to be doing splendid work with this 


cantata, and as it is an effective composition, | 


music-loving people may expect a treat. The 
second part will be miscellaneous. 1 am in- 
formed that the Toronto Symphony Orchestra 
of Professional Musicians, of Toronto, are doing 
work under Mr. Anger, and it is to be 
hoped that its first appearance will be a great 


success. 
* 


It is rumored that Mr. J. W. Baumann, the 


well known teacher of the violin, will shortly 


| open a Conservatory of Music in Hamilton. It 


with four high | 


| in the 


is also stated that Mr. Thomas 
London, piano teacher at Hellmuth 
London, will open another similar institution 


Ambitious City. At present Hamilton 


Martin of | 
College, | 


is supplied with the Hamilton Conservatory of | 


of which Mr. W. E. 
Mr. Aldous’ School of Music, and 


Music, 
cal director, 


Fairclough is musi- 


the College of Music, of which the late Mr. D. 


J, O'Brien was director. It would seem as if a 
little concentration of effort just at this stage 


might not be unprofitable in the end. 


\ letter has been received from a Montreal 
reader containing press notices and other par- 


ticulars of a highly successful performance 
by amateurs, in that city, of Gilbert and 
Sullivan’s The Mountebanks. The _ per- 
formance was under the’ direction of 
Misses Moylan and Walker, and_ special | 


praise is given Mr. Paul, the tenor, and Miss 


tution, he showed talent of a very superior 
order, and high hopes are entertained by his 
many friends of his musical future. 


* 

The Berlin News-Record says of Mr. J. M. 
Sherlock's recent appearance in that town in 
the Messiah: ‘Immediately after the over- 
ture, Mr. Sherlock sang a tenor recitative, 
Comfort Ye my People, followed by the air, 
Every Valley Shall be Exalted, and he did so in 
aclear, correct and pleasing way and justly 
earned the applause he received. Mr. Sherlock 
has a sweet, sympathetic tenor voice and his 
articulation and phrasing are faultless. He 
nobly sustained his part all the way through.” 

* 


In a brief preface, by Lord Wolseley, to a 
book of soldiers’ songs which has just been 
issued by Messrs. William Clowes & Sons of 
London, Eng., the Commander-in-Chief puts 
the raison d'etre of the little book in a nutshell: 
* Troops that sing as they march will not only 
reach their destination more quickly and in 
better fighting condition than those that march 
in silence, but, inspired by the music and words 
of national songs, will feel that self-confidence 
which is the mother of victory.” 


. 

The choir of the West Presbyterian Church, 
Mr. W. J. McNally choirmaster, will hold a 
Service of Praise on Monday evening next. 
An interesting programme has been arranged, 
in which solos will be taken by the following 
vocalists: Mrs. A. Moir-Dow, soprano; Mrs. 
Farquhar, soprano; Mr. John Smith, bass ; 
Miss Florence Macpherson, contralto, and Mr. 
A. M. Gorrie, tenor. Mrs. Farquhar and Mr, 
Smith are members of the choir. 

* 

Mr. A. L. E. Davies, solo baritone of the 
Jarvis street Baptist church, sang in the church 
of St. James the Apostle of Montreal (Mr. 
Horace Reyner, Mus. Bac., organist and choir- 
master) on Sunday evening of last week. Mr. 
Davies’ solo number was Van de Water's Night 
of Nights, and his rendering of this well known 
song was highly commented on by those pre- 
sent as well as by the local press. 

The Chicago Marine Band will give afternoon 
and evening concerts in the Massey Music Hall 
on Good Friday next. The very excellent im- 
pression created by this fine organization on 
the occasion of its first appearance in Toronto 
should secure large audiences at both of the 
approaching concerts. Particulars regarding 
seats and opening of the plan will be made 
known in the next issue of SATURDAY NIGHT. 

« 

The name of Mr. Will Richardson was inad- 
vertently omitted from thelist of vocalists who 
took part in the recital recently given by pupils 
of Mrs. J. W. Bradley at the Conservatory of 
Music. Mr. Richardson is the possessor of a 
bass voice of good quality, and its development 
under Mrs. Bradley’s instruction has been pro- 
gressive and very satisfactory. 

7 

Mr. E. J. Lye, who, as leading tenor, has for 
eight years past been a valued member of the 
choir of Jarvis street Baptist church, has been 
appointed choirmaster of Westminster Presby- 
terian church, taking the place of Mr. Alex. 
Gorrie, who takes charge of the music at Dunn 
avenue Presbyterian church, Parkdale. 

* 

To * Prantist.”—The Bosworth & Co. works, 
advertised in another column of this page, may 
be ordered through any local music-dealer. 

* 

Mr. Torrington announces a Queen’s Jubilee 
service at which works composed specially for 
this year of celebration by Faning, Barnby, 
Cowen and Dr. Bridge will be produced. The 
Queen! God Bless Her, and Rule, Britannia are 
also promised. MopDERATO. 
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YongeSt.and Wilton Ave. 


EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director 
The Largest Musical [nstitation in Canada 
ATTENDANCE 765 LAST YEAR. 
Offers an Artistic Musical Education of 


... THE HIGHEST SHtANDARD... 
CALENDAR Giving Full Particulars FREE 
















CONSERVATORY SCHOOL OF ELOCUTION 
H. N. SHAW, B.A., Principal 
Oratory, Recitation, Reading, Acting, Voice Cul- 
ture, Orthcepy, Delsarte and Swedish Gymnastics, 
Greek Art Statue Posing, Literature. 


BOSWORTH EDITION 


RACTICAL TEACHING MATERIAL 


Edited by H. GERMER 


JUST PUBLISHED 
TSCHATKOWSKY WORKS (20) 
Thoroughly revised and in progressive order, two 
books, each 23. 3d. 

SCHOOL OF SONATINA PLAYING 
The very essence of the Sonatina literature, three 
books, each Is. 6d. 

100 ELEMENTARY STUDIES 
Czerny, Lemoine and Germer, systematically ar- 
ranged and critically revised, two nooks, each 2s, 3d. 


PRACTICAL TEACHING MATERIAL 


| 
| Chosen from the works of the most celebrated Mast- 
ers of the Pianoforte, middle grade, in progressive 


Hollingshead, contralto. The chorus num- 
bered eighty voices, and the performances, 
eight in number, were conducted by Mr. 
Couture, the well known conductor of the | 


Montreal Philharmonic Society and Symphony 


Orchestra. 


The annual concert of the Toronto Orchestral 
School, Mr. F. H. Torrington conductor, is an 
Monday evening, April 12, at 
The orchestra will be assisted by 


nounced for 
Massey Hall. 
efficient soloists and a programme of unusual 
attractiveness is promised. The work done by 
the 


frequently been commented on 


school in training orchestral players has 


in this column, 
and it is hoped that the publie will give gener 


ous support to the enterprise at the forth 


coming concert. 


order, fingered and critically revised. Books 1, 2, 3, 
4 each 2s. 3d. 
A complete List of these celebrated works may be 
obtained from the Publishers, post free, 


The Musical Times says: ‘Ip these works the au- 


| thor embodies as it were in a concentrated form the 


achievements of the present century. We sincerely 
trust that Germer's manuals will soon gain as many 
friends in the ranks of profe-sors and earnest stu- 


dents of the pianoforte in this country as they have | 


succeeded in doing elsewhere. 
A Manchester Professor writes: ‘* You would 
oblige me very much if you could let me know all 


| the different works Mr. H. Germer has written and 


| edited. 


Those editions lam acquainted with I ad- 
mire very much, and they are of great value to me 
in my teaching.” 

A Liverpool Professer writes: “Germer under- 
stands musical phrasing: his editions are a boon, 
and @ shall always ase them.” 

Liszt and Bulow have bestowed great praise on 
Germer's works. 


New Songs by Erik Meyer-Helmund 


‘An Old World Serenade” (two keys) Sung 

by J. E. T. Sa 45. Od. | 
“The Song We Sang” is, Od. 
* Unrest” (two keys) ‘ 4x. Od. 
Hohmann-Hans Sitt, “Practical Violin 

School 3s. net 


BOSWORTH A €0., 4 Berners St., London, W. 


LEIPZIG, PARIS, 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 
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TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC, Ltd. 

In affiliation with the University of Toronto. 

Principal Musical Institation in Canada 
CALENDAR FREE. 


Geo. Gooderham, Pres. F.H. Torrington, Mus. Dir. 
W. O. FORSYTH 
(Director Metropolitan School of Music) 

PIANO PLAYING — its higher development, 


mony composition, etc. 


PRIVATE STUDIO-— 
NOKDHEIMER'S, TORONTO. 


THE VOICE 


Tone-production, Cultivation, Style 
and Repertoire. 


W. ELLIOTT HASLAM 


SPECIAL COURSE FOR TEACHERS 


Studio— Messrs. Nordheimer's, Toronto. 
Reception hours from 2 to 3 p.m. every day except- 
ing Tuesday and Friday. 


MISS EDITH J. MILLER 


CONTRALTO 
Pupil of Madame Marchesi, Paris, 
and Alberto Randegger, London. 
CONCERT, ORATORIO and CHURCH engage- 
ments accepted. 
Address 672 Spadina Avenue, Toronto. 





har- 














ERNHARD WALTHER 
The Belgian Solo Violinist 
at Toronto College of Music, and 
ADAME WALTHER 
The English Balladist (Soprano) 
53 Carlton Street. Concert engagements, Recitals 
and Musical At Homes accepted. 


. . " e « 
Singing and Declamation 
THOROUGHLY TAUGHT 
-+- ORATORIO, BALLAD OPERA... 

Careful attention given to beginners. 


P. DELASCO 


has sung with suceess in the following theaters: 
La Scala, Milan; Covent Garden, London; Metro- 
— Opera, New York; and in concert with Nor- 
ica, Marteau, Juch and Musin. Concert engage- 
Studio, Room X, 
Confederation Life Building, 





ments accepted. 


MR. anp MRS. 


KLINGENFELD 


Violin, Voice Culture, Piano and Theory 


494 Huron St., 7 doors north of Bloor St., 
or Metropolitan School of Music. 


Concert Engagements and Recitals 


CONCERT, ORATORIO OR RECITAL 
MISS FRANCES WORLD 
SOPRANO 
For terms, dates, &c., address 45 Alexander Street. 


RS. J. W. BRADLEY 
Directress and Leader of Berkeley St. Methodist 
Church Choir. 
Vocal Teacher of Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby 
and Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


274 Sherbourne Street, Toronto. 


DR. CHAS. E. SAUNDERS 
SINGING MASTER AND FLUTIST 
Pupils received. Special attention given to voice 
production and to the study of the highest class of 


vocal anc flute music. Concert engagements ac- 
cepted, 32 St. Mary Street. 


HERR RUDOLF RUTH 
Piano and Violoncello 


Toronto ¢tollege of Music 
and 92 Wellesley Street 


ALTER H. ROBINSON 
Singing Master, Conductor and Tenor Soloist. 
Gives Instruction in Voice Culture 
Vocal instructor Toronto College of Music and 
and Havergal Hall Ladies’ School, Conductor of 
Church of Redeemer Choir, Toronto University Glee 
Club and Toronto Male Chorus. Studio—Care R. 8. 
WILLIAMS & Sow Co., Ltd., 143 Yonge St. 

















IUSEPPE DINELLI 
Solo Violincellist and Accompanist 


TEACHER OF 
Pi1ANO AND ’CELLO 
At Conservatory of Music anti 94 Gerrard Street East 


ISS FANNIE SULLIVAN 
(Fellow Toronto College of Music) 
Concert Pianist and Accompanist 
Choir Director of the Church of Our Lady of Lourdes, 
and teacher of the Piano at the Toronto College of 
Music. Concert engagements and pupils accepted. 
Address— 542 Parliament Street, or 

Telephone 1062. The Toronto College of Music. 


ME: J. M. SHERLOCK 

Specialist in Tone Production, Voice Culture 
and Expression. 

CONCERT AND ORATORIO TENOR 
Choirmaster Trinity Methodist Church. 
Solo Tenor Philharmonic Society, Kingston 
Residence (morning), 63 Huntley Street. 
Studio (afternoon), Room 4, Nordheimer's. 


EORGE F. SMEDLEY 
Banjo, Guitar and Mandelin Soloist 
Will receive pupils and concert engagements. 
Instructor of Varsity Banjo, Mandolin and Guitar 
Clubs. Teacher Toronto College of Music, Bishop 
Strachan School, Presbyterian Ladies’ College. 
Studio: Daytime, at Nordheimer’s; Evening, at 98 
Nassau Street. 


W J. McNALLY 
. 
Organist and Choirmaster West Presbyterian Church 
Teacher of Plano and Organ at the Toronto 
College of Music 
32 Sussex Avenue, 








Studio— 


ISS NORMA REYNOLDS 

SOPKAN®, Professor of Singiug Toronto 
Conservatory of Music. Concerts directed. Voice 
Production and the Art of Singing taught. Concert 
repertoire formed. Graduate and certificated pupil 
of Mr. W. Elliott Haslam. Reception hours, 3 to 4 
p.m., Monday, Tuesday and Friday at Conservatory 
of Music. Residence, 4 Pembroke Street. 


ARRY M. FIELD, Piano Virtuoso 
Instructor of the following well known pian- 

ists: Miss Mary Mara, Miss Topping, Miss Janes, 
now with Prof. Martin Krause in Leipzig Mrs. Fred 
Lee, Miss Gunther, Miss Katherine Birnie, Miss 
Florence Marshall, Miss Bessie Austin, Miss Hor 
tense Hibbard and others. Address 

105 Gloucester St., or Toronto College of Music. 


R. A. S. VOGT 


Conductor Mendelssohn Choir 


Organist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street Baptist 


| Church, teacher of Piano at Toronto Conservatory of 


| Music, Moulton Ladies’ College, Dufferin House and 


pupils also received at 


Rolleston House. Organ 
64 Pembroke St, 


Conservatory of Music. 


NEW [1USIC 


OCAL 

VOICE OF THE ANGELS. By Hastings Weblyn. 

oy Price 40c, 
A beautiful sacred song, compass e to f, and 
written in the composer's best style. 

UNDER THE STANDARD. By Charles A. FR, 
BERD 6 CEs 6 oss shatnn sg 00s Cee cde dtwrss ees Price ‘We, 
Without doubt the best song written by this 
well known composer; is of a military character, 
with a stirring melody. Words by the wel 
known writer, Clifton Bingham. Compass b flat 
toe flat. A song that should be included in the 
repertoire of every baritone and bass vocalist. 

INSTRUMENTAL 

DANSE AUX SABUTS (Wooden Shoe Dance). By 
F. Boscovitz Price 50c. 

STELLINA (Polish Dance). By F.Boscovitz. Price 50c 
Two charming composition. by this well known 
piano virtuoso and composer. 

Order from your music dealer or direct from th 

publishers. , 

WHALEY, ROYCE & CO., 158 Yonge St., Toronto 


WILLIAMS PIANOS 


Never Fail to Please 








Get prices and full particulars from our agents, 
or at our BRANCH OFFICES, or at 


HEAD OFFICE, 143 Yonge Street, Toronto 


SPECIAL BARGAINS THIS MONTH 
The R. S. WILLIAMS & SONS CO., Ltd. 


B. WILLIAMS, General Manager. 


Apollo Harp 











THE LEADING AMBRICAN HARP 


At less than American prices to introduce. 
IT CAN BE EASILY LEARNED IN A WEEK 





Write for particulars to 


A. H. PUTNAM 
Confederation Life Building, Toronto 


CANADIAN AGENTS FOR 


FLAGG 


DMUND HARDY, Mus. Bac. A.T.C.M. 

Gold medalist Trinity University, gold and sil- 
ver medalist Toronto Conservatory of Music, piano 
pupil of Mr. Edward Fisher, accepts pupils for the 
study of piano and harmony. Address 667 Queen St. 
West, or care Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


RS. FRED W. LEE 
Pianist and Accompanist 
Pupils and concert engagements accepted. 
32 Tranby Ave., or Toronto College of Music. 





MANUFACTURING CO., BOSTON 





ELEN M. MOORE, Mus. Bac’ Theory 

and Piano. Experienced in preparing pupils 
forthe Toronto University examinations in Music. 
Address 20 Maitland St., or Toronto College of Music 








R. W. E. FAIRCLOUGH, F.R.C.O. 
Organist and Choirmaster All Saints’ Church. 
Musical Director Hamilton Ladies’ College. 
TEACHER OF 
Piano and Organ Playing and Theory 
Harmony and Counterpoint taught by correspondence 
Address, 6 Glen Road, or Toronto Coll. of Music. 


W. F. HARRISON 


* Organist and Choirmaster St. Simon's Church. 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, 
Whitby. Teacher of Piano and Organ at Toronte 
Conservatory of Music, Bishop Strachan School 

13 Dunbar Road - - Rosedale. 





Mss MARGUERITE HALL, A.T.C.M. 
(Honor Graduate Conservatory of Music) 
Teacher of Piano, Organ, Harmony and Counter- 
oint. Engagements for accompanying accepted. 
ddress— 21 Bernard Ave., Toronto. 


ONS. F. X. MERCIER, Tenor Soloist 
Tone Production, Cultivation and Style. 
Concert engagements accepted. 
259 Spadina Avenue. 


Miss H. M. MARTIN, Mus. Bac., Gradu- 
ate University of Toronto, certificated teacher 
Vocat and P1IaAno, of Toronto College of Music. <Ad- 
dress 532 Church Street, or Toronto College of Music. 











ONALD HERALD, A.T.C.M. 
TEACHER OF PIANO 
271 Jarvis Street. Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


R. ARTHUR BLAKELEY 
Organist Sherbourne Street Methodist Church. 
Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 
46 Phoebe Street. 


ADAME STUTTAFORD, VOICE 
Specialist (pupil of Sig. Lablache), Voice culture, 
Italian method; also pianoforte. Terms moderate. 
Address A. & 8S. Nordheimer’s, or 183 Church Street. 


Me: V. P. HUNT, Organist and Choir- 
master Central Presbyterian Church. Teacher 
of Piano at Toronto Conservatory of Music. Musica) 
Director of the Demill Coll., St. Catharines, 
Residence— 104 Maitland Street. 














MiSs CARTER 
TEACHER OF PIANO 
380 Brunswick Avenue. 


ISS LENA M. HAYES 
Teacher of Violin 
Open for concert engagements. 473 Euclid Avenue 
and Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
LtorD N. WATKINS 
303 Church Street, Thorough instruction on 


Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and Zither. Teacher of 
Guitar at the Conservatory of Music. 


G H. OZBURN, Teacher Guitar, Mando- 
e lin and Banjo; Leader Ozburn Ladies’ Guitar 
and Mandolin Club. 70 Beaconsfield Ave., Metro- 
politan College of Music, or 390 Yonge Street. 














OSEPH HUGILL 
445 Yonge Street 
Maker and Repairer of 
Violins, Violas, ‘Cellos, 
Mandolins and Guitars. 
50 years’ experience. Repairing old violins aspecial ty 








J W. STOREY 
. 

MANUFACTURER OF 

GUITARS 
Repairer of Guitars, Banjos, 
Mandolins, Mandolin-Guitars, 
Mandolin-Banjos, and Banjo- 
Gultars. 
Twenty years’ experience. 
15 Marien St, Parkdale 
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Mr. Plunket Greene will be welcomed to 
Toronto on Wednesday week socially, as well 
as musically, by the many friends he made here 
last spring, when he was the guest of Mr. 
George W. Beardmore. Unfortunately, owing 
to press of engagements, the distinguished 
baritone will be in Toronto for only twenty- 
four hours. The recital to be given by Mr. 
Greene and Madame Marie Van der Veer 
Green, whose personality and voice are equally 
charming, will be a most delightful event from 
society’s view-point. Mr. Greene is a nephew of 
Archbishop Plunket of Dublin. 


* 

Mrs. Smart has been*quite an invalid, and 
indeed has not felt as well as she should all 
winter, though with a spirit of self-forgetful- 
ness she has gone out a good deal with her 
two lovely debutantes. I hear that Mrs. Smart 
and her second daughter are going to Germany 
next month for the benefit of the waters ata 
well known Spa. 


The Misses Matthews of Pembroke street 
and the Misses Smart of Lindenwold gave very 
pleasant afternoons on Wednesday. 

.. } 

Mrs. Palmer and Mrs. Clark are going south 
next week. They are to visit friends in Mary- 
land. 





Mrs. Katherine A. Tingley. 





Mrs. Tingley, the leader of the party of 
Theosophists who are to speak in the Princess 
Theater on Thursday evening next, is well 
known,in New York for her participation in 
philanthropic and charitable work. On the 





‘Entirely New Leathers 


| FOR THIS SEASON 
| Monkey Grain 


Bah eae 

| Olive, White, 

| Green and Ecru 
| Tinted in Red, Green 

| and Gold. 





Mrs. Tingley. 


death of the president of the Theosophical | . 

Society in America, W. Q. Judge, a year ago, | Alligator 
she came forward as the virtual leader of the | Lizard and 
Society. Since then, in a tour around the | Fish Scale 
world, she has given evidence of the possession BS 

of the highest gifts both of head and heart. 
She is descended on her father’s side from the 
Huguenot family of Dupuis, and on her mother’s | 
from the Rogers and Chases of *‘ Mayflower” 
fame. Educated by her grandfather, a Grand | 
Master of the Massachusetts and Rhode Island | 
Masons, and a natural and trained mystic him- | 
self, she inherited qualities which have endowed | 
her with the power to command, and an in- 
sight, which, reading nature's secrets, taught 
her where and to whom to look for guidance. 





Green, Brown 
and Natural 


conaieancmmiay iia 

Parties contemplating going to Florida will 
do well to consult or write for illustrated litera- 
ture to Mr. J. R. Walker, 15 Toronto street, 
Toronto, or for special railway rates and in- 


lemon and pineapple plantationsortrack farms, | FINE LEATHER 48%» TRAVELING GOODS 


ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE MAILED FREE 


February, Maron and April being delightful 


months in the “Sunny South.” 
NEXT 


G RAN WEEK 


WEDNESDAY. MATINEES—-SATURDAY 





THE PLAY THAT HAS /IADE A PRO- 
DIGIOUS HIT EVERYWHERE! 
First time in Toronto, GEORGE EDWARDES' 
Famous Japanese Musical Comedy 


THE 
GEISHA | 


Under the Direction of AUGUSTIN DALY. 
The Cast includes such favorites as | 
DOROTHY MORTON 
VIOLET LLOYD 
LOUISE PAULLIN 
MARK SMITH : 
CHARLES W. SWAIN 
HENRY GUNSON 
VAN RENSSELAER WHEELER 
The Entire Original oa 2 
Company of ... 70 i. People 10 
SEATS NOW 22) EVENING—25c. to $1.50 | = 
ON SALE. PRICES MATINEE— 25c, to $1.00 | 


MASSEY HALL, [larch 30. 


DAVIES-MILLS | KNA8E 


/HARDMAN 
GRAND BALLAD CONCERT | 


Plan now open at Box Office Massey Hall. 
Prices $1, 75c., 50c. 


TORONTO 


All the Original 


New York Cast, Etc. 





There is no 
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American Footwear * i 
from a Ladies’ pointed & 


thick-sole business shoe. * vt § 











FISHER 
KARN 


Make it a point to examine our Piano at $225 
cash and compare it with all you can se 
where, and we-promise you we will have your 
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Ladies’ Leather Belts 


++ FOR... 


Bicycling, Walking and Evening Costumes 


Real Seal 


EBs 
Brown, Green 
and Black 
Levant Morocco 


Rit s-8% 
Maroon, Red, 


Ecrast Morocco 


Ass 
Green, Brown 


Dappled 
Crushed Goat 


re 


Brown 


Newest Designs in Buckles 


SPECIAL BELTS TO ORDER 


The Julian Sale Leather Goods Co., Ltd. 


105 KING STREET WEST -_ - 


TORONTO 


MANUFACTURERS OF 





Gourlay, Winter 


188 Yonge Street 


& Leeming 


need... 


of anyone here buying a cheap unreliable Piano, 
because we are always ready to give reliable informa- 
tion about Pianos. We can tell you in ten minutes 
some things that may be worth dollars to you when 
you get ready to buy. The time to gain knowledge 


is before you need it—not after. 


are not specially interested in the manufacture of any 


than ordinary. 

We have tor your inspection the very Best Pianos that 
can be found in the factories of about half of Canada’s 
leading makers. Such eminent American and Canadian 
makers as... 


GERHARD-HEINTZMAN 
WHALEY & ROYCE 


and Many Others 


e else- 


188 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 





nevtitition A HINT... iq 


and Red Brown | 


Red, Green and 


We consider it no hardship to be consulted about | 
so important a matter as a Piano purchase, and as we | 


one factory, we are necessarily more free from bias 


toe to a Man’s comfortable . 


“The Delineator”’ 
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The Gendron 


Ladies, No. 24 


THE SILVER BEAUTY 


Silver finished frame with rims and guards to match, Christy, Brooks or Garfo:d Saddles. 


STAND ABOVE COMPARISON WITH ANY OTHER WHEELS 


_ It is distinctly unique in its style of construction. 
which cannot be found in any other bicycles. 


The Gendron patent silver finish is guaranteed to outwear several coats of the 
bestenamel. It will not rust or scratch. 


It has the easiest running 3-point bearings, which were so plainly proven to be 
superior to the 4-point bearing in a coasting contest in which the GENDRON out- 


classed over 300 bicycles, among which the 4-point bearing bicycles were conspicuous 
at the rear end of the procession. 


Before buying your 97 mounts we invite you to examine the Gendron Silver ; 
Beauties. Samples can be seen at 


| 1384 I-2 QUEEN STREET WEST 
'472 QUEEN STREET EAST 


or at Head Office and Factory 


COR. DUCHESS and ONTARIO STREETS 
GENDRON MFG. CO., Ltd. - TORONTO, Ont. 


It embodies several features 


320 QUEEN STREET EAST 
242 YONGE STREET 





Every lady of good taste is very particular as to the quality and 
style of her correspondence paper. She insists also on having 
envelopes to match. We are the only makers in Canada of 
this class of goods. Be sure your stationer supplies our manu- 
facture. 


The BARBER & ELLIS CO. Me 
Nos. 43, 45, 47 and 49 Bay Street, Toronto . 


JOHN KAY, SON & CO. 


NOVELTIES anD UNEQUALLED VALUES 





Lace Curtains 


‘IRISH POINT 
RENNAISSANCE 
COLBERT 
POINT-DE-GEM 


The largest assortment we have ever handled. 








BRUSSELS 
MARIE ANTOINETTE 
EIDELWEIS 
TAMBOUR, &c. 


Mail orders receive prompt attention. 


John Kay, Son & G 


Parisian Novelties in ‘ 
Dress Materials ana 
Millinery Smart Tailor-Made 


Gowns. 


Misses E. & H. Johnston 
122 King Street West 


34 King St. West 
TORONTO 





























..» SPECIALTIES... 


Wedding Invitations 
Party Invitations 
Visiting Cards 







SOW THE @ @ @ 


Queen City” 
LawnG R ASSsSeed 


and secure a permanent, rich, green, 
grassy carpet. 


PER LB.—-25 CENTS 


Now is the time to sow. 


& Etc. 
DONALD BAIN & CO. 


25 JORDAN STREET 









The Woman’s Favorite Magazine Everywhere. 


If you wear Regal Shoes they 
will always stand by you. # #* eee nents aes 
NN | A Compendium of Fashion, Literature, Art Social Pointers, Domestic Economy and 
everything of interest to ladies, from those in moderate circumstances to the highest in 
the land. 
Artistic in every respect. Beneficial and Pleasurable. Interesting and Insi:uctive. 
| The Best but also the Cheapest. Our 125 pages per month of up to date matter, $1.00 per 
year. Mention SATURDAY NIGHT. 


THE DELINEATOR PUB. CO. 


33 RICHMOND |STREET WEST, TORONTO. 










The Steele, Briggs Seed Co., Ltd. 
132 and 134 King St. East—Tel. 1982 


.-» TRY OUR... 


Whole Wheat Bread 


Special—5c. per Loaf 


GEORGE COLRS, 719 Yonge St 
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iF YOU WISH TO RENT | 
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Society at the Capital. 


HE session is near at hand and the 
town has already assumed a much 
livelier aspect. Asa rule, one never 
here meets anyone in a hurry or walk- 
ing quickly, but now an occasional 

M.P. may be seen hurrying along, perhaps only 
on the look-out for comfortable quarters, but 
still not having the dolce far niente appearance 
that characterizes the citizen of this capital of 
our great Dominion. The Russell House is 
filling up and all the lodging and boarding- 
houses are either occupied or bespoken. 
Ottawa society people are delighted to hear 
that Mrs. MacMahon, wife of Judge Mac- 
Mahon of Toronto, is expected here next week. 


She is unusually popular, as well as being in all | 


probability the youngest and __ best-looking 
grandmother in the Dominion. It is expected 
that Their Excellencies The Governor-General 


and the Countess of Aberdeen will, as usual, | 


entertain extensively during the next few 
months, as they have always done so hitherto. 
The skating parties are probably over, 
though the cards of invitation included the 
Saturdays in March, for the weather is 
already broken up, and the streets here, 
which have been for miles excellent 
for skating, will 
days be quite ready for canoeing. On Ash 
Wednesday and the previous Sunday appeals 
were made by all the English Church clergy to 
their flocks to abstain from feasting, etc., etc. 
This was followed by an unusual number of 





The Countess of Aberdeen. 


dinner parties and teas, though the latter, from 
their dullness, are considered by many suitable 
for the Lenten season. 

Sir Oliver Mowat and Miss Mowat give as a 
rule two dinners a week. They occupy a house 
owned by Mrs. Gibbs, who is abroad, and 
formerly occupied by Hon. Mr. Ives. Sir 
Oliver isa most kindly, genial host, and Miss 
Mowat a charming hostess who is already very 
popular with the people here. Hon. Mr. Dobell 
and Mrs. Dobell are also giving a series of 
dinners, some of them for young people, which 
is very unusual here and much appreciated. 
Their Excellencies give as arule three dinner 
parties a week, being much more liberal with 
these functions than their predecessors. The 
. is used advisedly here, as 
a dinner party is 


word ‘ functions” 
under the present regime 
really such. 

Dining with Lord and Lady Lansdowne or 
Lord and Lady Stanley only differed in one 
respect from that of any other host and hostess : 
An A. D.C. received the guests always on their 
entrance to the drawing-room, and Their Ex- 


cellencies appeared when everyone had arrived. | 


The Stanleys rarely dined over twenty-four 
people, always in the dining-room, and Lady 
Stanley had a pleasant, home-like fashion of 
making tea herself after dinner, and generally 
having music. Lord and Lady Aberdeen do, 
of course. have small dinners, but as a rule 
seventy or eighty guests are 
assemble in the racquet court, a large room 
with small gallery, converted for the time into 
a reception-room, the floor covered with rugs. 


bidden, and 


" OF 


probably in a_ few 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





They carry Her Excellency’s train and run about 
during dinner carrying notes and messages. 
His Excellency leads the way to dinner with 
the lady of chief importance present, Her 
Excellency following usually with a Cabinet 
Minister. Lord and Lady Aberdeen sometimes 
sit beside each other at the table (often on 
opposite sides), which runs along three sides of 
the large ball-room. The dinner is the same as 
at any private house, except that the piper, clad 
in kilts and the proper tartan of the clan, 
walks several times around the table at dessert, 
playing his pipes—furiously. Her Excellency 
leads the way to the racquet court after dinner, 
| where the women are neither more nor less 
lively than they always are during the depress- 
ing half-hour when the lords of creation are 
enjoying their post-prandial smoke. Lady 
| Aberdeen used to walk about and stand talking 
| to the ladies, but hearing how many suffered 
from fatigue in so doing, she now, with her 
usual courtesy and kindness, always sits down, 
thus allowing her guests to do so. On His 
| Excellency’s return everyone rises, and he and 
| Lady Aberdeen make the tour of the room 


| God Save the Queen, and the Governor-General 
| and his wife retire. 
Ottawa, March, '97. 








Books and Authors. 


The Seven Seas, by Rudyard Kipling. Green cloth, 
280 pages. Colonial Library. For sale by Bain Book 
and Stationery Co., $1.25. 

INCE the disappearance of the epic 
the books of poetry writers have 
necessarily partaken of the nature 

\ of miscellany 
the front; maturer, sometimes less 


mature, lyrics towards the center; | 


| and yet more lyrics in part three, on a variety of 


| subjects ranging from a sonnet on my mistress’s | 


pince-nez to an address to the toothache. But 
Mr. Kipling has changed that. 


one central theme of which he never tires. 
Upon his ability to sing another set of songs to 
a different key may be somewhat rested the 
claim made for him of a wider sovereignty than 


that enjoyed by any one of the minor poets, | 


whose tale has come to be a very great number 
indeed, even thousands of thousands. The 
Seven Seas is to be praised for its artistic 
treatment of the phases of England’s martial 
supremacy, her sons who sail and her sons who 
march, together with the stirring sentiments 
appertaining thereto. Tt is not the old ocean 


of which Byron sang when ‘‘ wooden-walls” and | 
white sails were England’s defence; it is the | 


modern, up-to-date ocean, whose salt encrusts 


the plates of the steel fighting-machines, and | 


whose harbors are disturbed by ‘“ bucking” 
screws, cargo-tanks and steam capstans. Yet 
the charm of the old ocean is over it all. He 
would not have the world forget that Britain’s 
supremacy was born on the wave and still 
floats on every tide. Britannia is to him an 
old sea-wife who 
Wills her sons to the wet ploughing 

To ride the horse of tree, 

And syne her sons come back again 

Far-spent from out the sea, 

And so he gives us songs of an Imperial Federa 
{tion cast. In them there is the pride of 
| English-speaking cities in every clime; there 
|is the romance of the cable and_ the 

*coastwise lights which watch the ships of 


England go: “there is the curl of the green wave | 


along the beam which endangers the pilot : 
| there are the joys of the sealer in the berg-torn 
northern waters; there is the rhythm of the 
powerful engines and their connections, each 
finding a philosopher and poet in the Calvin- 
istic engineer M’Andrews; 
Flying Dutchman's cargo of fire-new fancies 
about the raging main. 

Then there is poor Thomas Atkins with his 
sorrows, and Kipling 
mostly joys. 
Back to the 


particular joys and 
they are 
Banjo: 
Prey March; 


makes us_ believe 
The Song of the 
Army Again; Birds 0’ 


Rideau Hall. 





and sofas and arm-chairs here and there. The 
staff receives the guests, and it takes nearly an 
hour for the anxious A. ID. C. in waiting to 
identify the guests and make the necessary 
introductions. The scene is an amusing one, 
that is, if you have the man who is to take you 
in well in sight, and have no fears as to being 
left alone at the last minute. Of course to a 
new A. D.C. it is very bewildering, finding 
out who is who, and sometimes introducing 
husband and wife by mistake. Lord Aber 
deen’s staff is very efficient, and the mistake 
made some years ago of sending an invitation 
two years running to the wife of a widowed 
Member of Parliament, who, having the first 
time written that his better half had joined the 
“Still 
However, 


wrote the second session, 
lately. 
Everybody having 


been introduced and paired off, and anxious 


majority, 
dead,” has not occurred 


revenons a nos moutons. 


Senators and Members keeping their eyes fixed 
on their partners in case of a possible separa- 
tion, the band in the gallery plays the National 
Anthem, and Their Excellencies, preceded by 
the A. D. C., now looking relieved and happy, 
enter the room. They make the round of the 
guests, shaking hands with everyone, the men 
all making their best bows and the women the 
“charity bob,” which is now de rigueur. Lady 
Aberdeen always has one little page, some- 
times. two, dressed in costumes of the time of 


Louis XIV.,and wholook extremely picturesque. ' 


Day : Cholera Camp; Follow Me ‘Ome; The 
Jacket; The Shut-Eye Sentry, and other 
rollicking songs seem to display at once the 
humor which lightens and the brave spirit 


which sustains the poor homeless soldier. Of | 
course there are some things which it would | 


never do to read aloud in company, but as a 
rule the barrack does not invade the home and 
we will suppose it has to be treated as it un 
fortunately is, not as it might be. 

Is Kipling a major poet? has been enquired. 
He has been named for the laureateship. Isn't 
that enough? And truly it may be said his 
themes entitle him to be the court singer of a 


kingdom founded on arms. But it is doubtful | 
if he taxes himself as seriously as do hundreds | 


of lighter metal. No aspirant to a world-crown 
would consent to wear the garments of an 
other. However, that Kipling has written the 


Story of Ung and In The Neolithic Age is a | 
matter of great pleasure to those who have | 


wished for a revival of Bret Harte’s ballads. 
There are now two who can do it. 
Emerson's poems are still read. Kip 
ling’s An American has been praised as being 
so American. Ralph Waldo was a great Ameri 
can. In 1858 Emerson published four stanzas 
entitled Brahma. Here are two of them: 


And once 
more 


If the red slayer think he slays, 
Or if the slain think he is slain: 
They know not well the subtle ways 
I keep, and pass, and turn again. 


| chatting with each one. Another round is made | 
to say good-night, when the band strikes up | 


He has given | 
us a volume of poems unique because they have | 


there is a whole | 


That | 





“The Joy of Fair Women’ 


———E—————— 
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the essence of resistency and 
durability. 


Salesroom : 


169 Yonge Street 


| They reckon ill who leave me out; 
When me they fly, Iam the wings: 
| I am the doubter and the doubt, 

And I the hymn the Brahmin sings. 


priation of cosmic ideas. It shall be left to the 
author of the Seven Seas to say whether or not 


following : 
If the Led Striker call it a strike, 
| Or the papers call it a war, 
They know not much what I am like, 
Nor what he is, my Avatar. 


Through many roads by me possessed, 
He shambles forth in cosmic guise ; 
He is the Jester and the Jest, 
And he the Text himself applies. 





He might also kindly answer by same mail if 
the spell of In Memoriam was not over him 
in the remainder? For example: 


That checks him, foolish-hot and fond, 
That chuckles thro’ his deepest ire, 

That gilds the slough of his despond, 
But dims the goal of his desire. 





The newspapers and magazines are now 
publishing Howells’ View of Lord Byron. 


SATURDAY NIGHT has run across Mr. Howells’ | 


views of a great many authors, and has not 
found them nearly so interesting as the works 
of the authors criticized by him. What the 
world would really like to read is an article or 
a poem containing Byron's View of W. D. 
Howells. One of the pleasures of the hereafter 
| will be to see the ghost of Mr. Howells flitting 
after the ghosts of Byron, Dickens and others, 
| trying to square itself and explain away his or 
its articles in Jarper'’s Weekly, or to blame 
them on the editor or the proof-reader. But he 
will be snubbed and the Philistines will not 
have him, so he will have to flock with the 
Ishmaelites. 





Hellas, Hail! 


London Chronicle. 


} Little land so great of heart, 
‘Midst a world so abject grown 
Must thou play thy glorious part, 

Hellas, gloriously alone? 
Shame on Europe's arms, if she 
Leave her noblest work to thee ! 


While she slept her sleep of death, 
Thou hast dared and thou hast done ; 
| Faced the Shape whose dragon breath 
Fouls the splendor of the sun. 
Thine to show the world the way, 
' Thine the only deed to-day. 


| Who are these would bind thy hands ? 
Knaves and dastards, none beside. 
All the just in all the lands 
Hail thee blest and sanctified 
Curst, who would thy triumph mar, 
Be he Kaiser, be he Czar. 


| 


Not since first thy wine-dark wave 
Laughed in multitudinous mirth 
| Hath a deed more pure and brave 
- Flushed the wintry cheek of Earth. 
There is heard no melody 
Like thy footsteps on the sea. 


Oh! that she were with thee ranged, 
| Who, for all her faults, can still, 
In her heart of hearts unchanged, 
| Feel the old heroic thrill; 

She, my land, my loved, mine own! 

Yet thou art not left alone. 


All the Powers that soon or late 
Gain for Man some sacred goal 
Are co-partners in thy fate, 
Are companions of thy soul. 
Unto thee all Earth shall bow; 
These are Heaven, and these are thou. 
WILLIAM WATSON. 





A small Scotch boy was summoned to give 
evidence against his father, who was accused 
of making disturbances in the streets. Said 
the bailie to him, ‘Come, my wee mon, speak 


| 
One on the Bailie. 
| 


Of course, in these days there is no such thing 
° ° sys . : | 
as plagiarism ; it’s simply psychic-repro-appro- | 


. . oe . | he was thinking of Brahma when he wrote the | 
juvenile lyrics in | 


? 
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| of sham Latin inscriptions was one which ap- 


the truth, and let us know all ye ken about this | 


| affair.” 

| * Weel, sir,” said the lad, ““d'ye ken Inverness 
| street 2” 

| ‘I do, laddie,” replied his worship. 


| ‘Weel, ye gang along it, and turn into the 


square, and cross the square 

“Yes, yes,” said the bailie encouragingly. 

‘‘An’ when ye gang across the square, ye 
turn to the right and up into High street, and 
keep on up High street till you come to a 
pump.” 

“Quite right, my lad; proceed,” said his 


| 

| 

worship. ‘I know the old pump well.” 
| 


* Well,” said the boy, with the most infantile | 


| Simplicity, ‘‘ ye may gang and pump it, for ye'll 
} no pump me.” 





An Important Postscript. 


A French gentleman, engaged upon a pro- 
found scientific work, rang for his valet. Then 
|} he sat down at his table and wrote a note: 
**Kindly send someone to arrest the cook. She 
has stolen my purse.” This he directed to the 
chief of police. The valet appeared, and, while 
waiting for his master to finish writing, he 
picked up something that was lying under the 

table. As he took the note, he said, ‘‘ Mon- 
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sieur, here is your purse. I found it under the 
table.” 

“Ab, just in time. Give me the note, Jean.” 

He added this postscript: ‘IT have found my 
purse. It is unnecessary to send anyone,” and 
handed the letter to the valet, saying, ‘‘ Deliver 
this at once. It is important.” Then he went 
back to his work. 








Sham Latin. 
Perhaps one of the best of the numerous class 


peared some time ago in a Dublin paper. It 
was antique “‘ Latin,” as follows: 

“*T sabilli heres ago, fortibus es in aro.’ 

“© Nosces Mari thebe trux, votis innem ... 
pes an dux.’” 

This purported to have been found near the 
site of a church dedicated to ‘‘ the saint known 


to the old chroniclers as Uncatus Ambulans.” 


absurd rhyme: 

“**T say, Billy! here’s a go, forty "buses in a 
row.” 

*** No,’ says Mary, ‘they be trucks; what is 


in "em ?—} eas and ducks.” 





A Good Boy. 
Tit-Bits. 

It is well known that a great many barristers 
in the Temple have been having a bad time 
during the last year or so. One evening last 
winter a cectain young barrister—now a Welsh 
M.P.—-wen. a¢ross to the Inner Temple library. 
He was surprised by the sudden appearance of 
his errand-boy, who was looking very excited. 
“Tf you please, sir,” the boy gasped, ‘‘a gen- 
tleman is waiting for you at the chambers with 
a brief! He can’t get out, sir, I've locked him 


in!” 





His Office Manners. 

Husband—It seems to me that you come to 
the office a good deal more than there is any 
necessity for. 

Wife—I cannot help it, dear; your manners 
in the office are so much nicer than they are at 
home, that I like to stay at the office and enjoy 
the contrast. 





‘“‘T am Her Slave.” 


Iam herslave. Ah, this I know, 
Although she would not have it so! 
The truth my heart could not deny 
When her dear face first met my eye 
That golden day six months ago. 


‘Twas summer then, now chill winds blow, 
The fields then green are white with snow, 
The world has changed, but still I sigh, 

I am her slave! 


Summer again will throb and glow, 
The ice-bound brooks will laughing flow, 

Will my sweetheart then pass me by, 

Or will her smile be glad, though shy, 
When once again to her I show 

I am her slave? 
VIRGINIA VAN DE WATER. 
—_— 
Two Statesmen. 

One day Sir Henry Parkes, the late Prime 
Minister for New South Wales, was reading a 
recently-published life of Mr. Gladstone, and 
laying down the volume for a moment, he said, 
“IT was thinking when reading it of a compari- 
son between Mr, Gladstone's life and my own. 
When he was at Eton preparing himself for 
Oxford, enjoying all the advantages of a good 
education, with plenty of money, and being 
trained in every way for his future position as 
a statesman, I was working on a rope-walk at 
4d. a day, and suffered such cruel treatment 
that I was knocked down with a crowbar and 
did not recover my senses for half an hour. 
From the rope-walk I went to labor in a brick- 








The ‘“ Latin” inscription was in reality a 
| 


| worse tired than when I went to bed. 


yard, where I was again brutally used, and 
when Mr. Gladstone was at Oxford I was 
breaking stones on the Queen’s highway, with 
hardly enough clothing to protect me from the 


cold.” Truly a striking and dramatic contrast 
between the early years of two Prime Min 
isters, 





‘“Go and Tell the Others.” 





There were eleven of us in all, four women, 
and seven men. We were passengers on board 
the sailing ship Black Squall, 900 tons, bound 
from London to Calcutta. The crew had muti- 
nied, and marooned us on Amsterdam Island 
a great, bleak rock in the Indian Ocean. Ten 
days passed. We had consumed most of our 
provisions and a// our water. Thus far we had 
vainly sought water on the island. No rain 
from the heavens, no sail on the sea! Our 
tongues were cracking like uplands in a 
drought. You have read of the tortures of 
thirst. May fortune confine your knowledge 
to that. 

One more attempt; thelast. Twoof the men 
—the least feeble—started. Hours went by, 
hours that smote like hammers and burned like 
clots of molten lead. Exhausted and despair- 
ing the men lighted upon a spring half hidden 
under aremote cliff. Each took a few swallows. 
Then one of them fell fainting on the grounds, 
just able to say to his companion, ‘‘ Go—go tell 
the others !” 

People say that suffering is the mother of 
selfishness. Often it is so; not always thank 
God. Anyway, the sense of relief ever glows 
with gratitude and pity. Read the following— 
& woman’s story—and you will see why the two 
are paired in my mind. 

‘*From my childhood I have been subject to 
headache and dizziness. At the age of seven- 
teen I was very weak and ill. My tongue was 
furred, my appetite poor. My food seemed to 
give me no strength; I was always tired. My 
hands and feet were cold and clammy, and my 
skin of a creamy hue. One day, whilst in 
service at Mrs. Firth’s, Park Farm, Thornhill, 
I visited my home. On arriving there I had 
great pain and fluttering at the heart; I could 
scarcely stand. It so frightened my mother 
that she got some neighbors to assist me to the 
doctor's. He said, ‘ Yourheart is in a shocking 
state.’ 

‘“*He gave me medicines, but I was not re- 
lieved by them. Getting worse I gave up my 
situation, being too ill to leave home. Soon 7 
was siezed with a nasty cough and irritation of 
the throat and chest; I could get no sleep on 
account of it. I would sit up in bed until day- 
break coughing and spitting, and was of course 
My legs 
trembled so that I could not stand or walk 
much ; I was not able to wash or dress myself. 
In this condition I remained month after 
month, growing weaker daily. On one occa- 
sion I was so bad that mother thought I was 
dying, and fetched Mrs. Senior, a neighbor, 
saying, ‘Do come and help me.’ 

“In January, 1890, I went to the Dewsbury 
Infirmary, where I was under treatment for six 
weeks. The doctors gave me iron mixture and 
other tonics, but they had no effect. Other 
young girls were there, being doctored for ail- 
ments like mine, to as little purpose, as far as I 
could see. 

“*T next tried change of air and went to Hali- 
fax, also to Batley, without benefit. I con- 
tinued to waste away and people said I would 


| never recover. In May, 1891, I first read of 


Mother Seigel’s Syrup, in a book that was left 
at our house. 

‘**Mother got_me a bottle from Mr. J. Day, 
the chemist, Thornhill Lees, and I began 
taking it. After taking only a few doses I 
found a little relief; the heaviness at my chest 


| and pain at my heart were easier, and my food 


digested and agreed with me. I now grew 
stronger every day and was soon able to go 
back to my work. But I kept on taking the 
Syrup still, and to the surprise of everyone the 
color came to my cheeks, and I have since en- 
joyed the best of health. All my family were 
delighted, as you may well believe. (Signed) 
Miss Hannah Milnes, 18 Walker's Building, 
Brewery Lane, Thornhill Lees, Dewsbury, Oc- 
tober 12th, 1892. 

“P. S.—If we could have afforded it, we 
should have published all the particulars of 
my case in the newspapers, that others might 
know where to look for a remedy.—H. M.” 

There! that is it. She wanted to tell the 
others. And by printing her story we help her 
to tell them where to find a cure for indigestion 
and dyspepsia, and its dangerous consequences, 
when all hope seems to have faded away. 
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simple in colorand well drawn, though unpleas- 








delphia undertook to describe minutely a 
cinematograph, supposing, of course, such a 
thing to be unknown, possibly unheard-of, 
here. It is not impossible that this friend may 
receive from Toronto a full description of the 
mural decorations in our new City Hall, a 
stage in the progress of art that the Quaker 
City, with all its advantages in art, seers not 
to have reached, Many’of us have seen or read 
of the decorations in town halls, public libraries, 
parliament houses and other public buildings 
in England, Germany and France, and on this 
side of the Atlantic in the Boston Public 
Library, Manhattan Hotel, Congressional 
Library, and Public Library in Peoria. For 
some months a group of artists, the Society of 
Mural Decorators (who have been organized 
and indirectly preparing for three years), have 
been at work on a series of sketches for the 
decoration of the Council Chamber of the new 
Municipal Buildings, which were last week sub- 
mitted to the Board of Control. These sketches 
are drawn to a scale, two inches to a foot, and 
in order that the room may be a harmonious 
whole, the artists have worked together, and 
the scheme of color for the walls (outside the 
decorations) and the woodwork is indicated. 
The methods to be employed are those used by 
the best modern French decorators, ensuring 
the best results artistically along with particu- 
lar qualities of durability such as those done 
on plaster cannot possess. The pictures include 
about one hundred life-size figures, and the 
subject, illustrated are Industry, Integrity 
and Intelligence (the motto of Toronto), Govern- 
ment, Peace, Prosperity, Art and Science. 
The Society of Mural Decorators are prepared 
to undertake this for the sum of $1,000 for each 
panel, a sum only one-sixth of that paid for 
similar work in the Manchester Town Hall, 
England. The four artists whose work is here 
are: G. A. Reid, W. Cruickshank, E. Wyly Grier 
and F. S. Challener, all of whom are well ac- 
quainted with the best wall decoration this or 
any century has produced, and well equipped 
by thorough training. The results will be 
awaited with keen anxiety by all interested 
in the progress of our city in the direction of 
art. 


. 
- 


With the Spring comes the Horse Show, and 
before the Horse Show is to be seen the poster 
heralding its advent, and along with the lucky 
winner of the poster prize to be seen at the 
Roberts Art Gallery, the unlucky ones that did 
not win. Very marvelous are many of these; 
well suited are some of them for labels on 
cigar-boxes, tomato or fish cans, provided the | 
lettering were changed. Mr. P. G. Wickson's 
is the prize poster. It represents two men, 
well outlined and firmly drawn, reading a 
flaming-red bill announcing the Show. It 
meets many of the requirements of a poster, for 


it is large and decidedly calls for notice. More | 


** postery,” as someone remarked, but too dull 
in color and on a rather small scale, is Mr. 
Reid's, a foreshortened view of a horse and 
rider on each side a placard; it has the ad- | 
vantage of being quite effective when repeated, 
as is shown on the border. Mr. R. Stovel’s 
gray horse, on a yellow ground against a blue 
background, is good. A number are successful 
as pictures, but not posters; many lack sim- 
plicity in both design and color. One in yellow 
and black, showing a series of horses in motion, | 
would be very noticeable at a distance; it is 


ing in attitudes. Mr. Innes uses the interior of 
the Armourv effectively, but the figures are 
too small, the red cape too much like an adver- 
tisement for wraps. One of the best by Mr. 
Cowacher is a horse jockey, whose figure is 
alive and springy, very effective and with more 
refinement than the successful poster. A row 
of figures on the grand stand by Mr. McGill is | 
also a good design, but contains too many 
figures. In another room are a number of 





M®: DICKSON PATTERSON, R.C.A. 
--- PORTRAIT PAINTER 
places his studio open to visitors on Fridays 
from 3 to 5 p.m. 


10 Elunsiey Place 
St. Joseph Street 


W. L. FORSTER 
° Has removed his studio to 
24 King Street West, Manning Arcade 


F McGILLIVRAY KNOWLES 


PORTRAITURE 
144 Yonge Street 





Miss EDITH HEMMING _., Artist 


Portraits & Mintatures on Ivory and Porcelain 
Studio, 16 St. Joseph St., Toronto. Telephone 3746 | 


[VORY MINIATURES 
and Water Color Portraits 
For Wedding and Christmas presents. E 
GAGEN & FRASER, Photographers, 79 King St. W. 











DO YOU PAINT ? 


On Canvas. on Academy Board, on Wood, on 
Paper, on China, on Glass, on Porcelain, on 
Ivory, on Tapestry, on Art Cloth, on anything? | 
Your interests demand that you should know of 


THE ART METROPOLE (Unitmited) 














| were: Mr. B. E. Walker, Mr. E. B. Osler, 


an exhibitor at the Royal Society of British 


| of an energetic search was that the president’s 


| pictures, but both have since been hung. 


| but also give opportunity for the renewal of old 
friendships. 


English and French posters that are well worth 
looking at. Among them is Grasset’s Jean 
d’Arce. They are contributed by Mr. John I. 
Sutcliffe, Mrs. Dignam, Mr. G. A, Reid, Miss 
Stevenson, Mr. Grayson Smith, and Mr. Law- 


rence Munro, of Hamilton. 
* 


Rev. Canon Norman recently delivered a 
lecture on Stained and Painted Glass before 
the Woman's Art Association of Montreal. 
The two terms are not synonymous, although 
both methods were combined in the manu- 
facture of many windows. The Egyptians 
made white and colored glass about three 
thousand years ago; Greeks and Romans 
manufactured glass vessels, but St. Jerome in 
| the fourth century is the earliest author to 
mention glass windows. Colored glass win- 
| dows seem to have been made in the sixth 
century, and the first artists were the Vene- 





conventional. As this latter improved the 
quality of the glass deteriorated. The Renais- 
sance was the golden age of painted glass, but 
less devotional feeling was manifested. After 
| the Reformation in England the demand for 

stained glass fell off: enamel coloring was used, 
| impairing the transparency ; lack of knowledge 

in the chemical combination of colors resulted 
|} in failures, and the art nearly died out 


until about forty years ago. Much _his- | 


tory regarding the art in France, Ger- 
many and England was given, the process 
of manufacture described minutely, and advice 
with regard to the selection of a window offered. 
The artists of the present day excel their pre- | 
decessors in drawing and design, though un- | 
equal to them in treatment of color. 
° | 
Not to be confused with the Society of | 
Mural Decorators, though appearing before the 
public at the same time and in connection with 
the same thing, is the Guild of Civic Art. This 
includes architects, sculptors, and any citizens | 
who have given time and study to objects of | 
art and decoration, and who are willing to give | 
the city the benefit of their knowledge. Many 
the town or city which for want of just such an 
organization to consult, has for years endured 
monstrosities of art in the way of statuary, 
buildings or paintings. In most of the large 
cities in the States these exist, and action is 
taken by them on the merits of all works of art 
acquired in any way by the city. Also such a 
society guards these art treasures of the city | 
from the various dangers to which they may be 
exposed. The Guild of Civie Art of Toronto in- 
cludes many of our prominent business men, 
and among the members of the Guild who 
spoke their approval of the scheme for mural 
decoration when it was presented last week 


Hon. G. W. Allan, Mr. Bernard McEvoy, and 
Ald. Lamb. Many others by their presence 
showed their desire to encourage the scheme. 


- 


Mr. Bartram Hiles, a number of whose 
designs for friezes, hammered metal, wall- 


papers, head-and-tail pieces, etc., are repro- | 


duced in the February Magazine of Art, has 
the unique distinction of being an artist with- 
out hands. Eight years ago he lost his arms in 
a street-car accident, but his ambition to 
become an artist was not killed by this mis- 
fortune. He succeeded in teaching himself to 
draw with his mouth, and within two years 
after his accident obtained a “ first-class ex- 
cellent” in the second grade for ‘ free-hand” 
drawing at the school he was attending in 
Bristol. He exhibited a water-color at the age 
of sixteen, and eventually won a scholarship at 
the National Art Training School. Mr. Hiles is 


Artists and counts among his patrons the 
Queen and the Princess of Wales. His work is 
excellent, considered on its own merits,and not 
merely as the product of a man who has over- 
come almost insurmountable obstacles. 


The Westminster Gazetle is authority for the 
story that two pictures sent by Sir E. J. 
Poynter to the exhibition of the Glasgow Royal 
Institute of Fine Arts narrowly escaped re. 
jection. The timely arrival of a photographer 
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tians. Since the twelfth century the process of | 
manufacture has undergone little change; but | 
with regard to design, there was no attempt at 
perspective and the colors rich and the design 


DR. CHASE 


CURES CHRONIC 
CATARRH 


EDMANSON, BATES & CO.: 


GENTLEMEN,—I can cheerfully testify to the merits of Dr. Chase’s Catarrh Cure. 
I suffered from this disease for the past ten years. During the time I was treated by 
some of the best physicians, and have also used a number of remedies advertised to 
cure catarrh, but have always been disappointed in the result—generally the medicine 
would cause sneezing and distress in my head, only aggravating the disease instead of 
cnring it. Last fall I suffered intense pain in my head for some time, and my throat 
was lined with ulcers. The doctor called it catarrhal sore throat, but did not cure it. 
I saw that Dr. Chase’s Catarrh Cure was being highly recommended, so I procured a 
bottle from C. Thompson, druggist, Tilsonburg, and commenced its use. The ulcers 
in my throat soon cleared away and the pain in my head ceased. I am sure that no 
other cure will clear the head so nicely. It does not cause distress or sneezing when 
being used as some other medicines have done. Yours respectfully, 
Anna ALBERTA Howey, Eden, Ont. 








EDEN, Ont., Feb. rst, 1897. 








This is to certify that I have known the writer of the above statement for years, and can vouch for its truthfulness. 
Yours respectfully, J. D. PHILLIPs, J.P. 


Prof Hays, of the Ontario School of Chemistry and Pharmacy, says: 


“I have made an examination of Dr. A. W. Chase’s Catarrh Cure for cocaine and any of its compounds, from 
samples purchased in the open market, and find none present.” We offer $1,000 reward, to be devoted to any chari- 
table institution in Toronto, if any chemist or doctor can find the least trace of that drug cocaine in Dr. Chase’s 
Catarrh Cure. 


DR. CHASE'S 


CATARRH 
CURE 


| Complete, with blower, at all Druggists, or sent 
to any address on receipt of 25c. 
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ander Mackenzie. They are to be hung in the | finished. It is a two-figure composition, and is Society is composed of two great classes 
. ' . . ” , r ; + ; . ¢ 

House of Commons at Ottawa, but will be on | called ‘‘ Maternal Affection. | those who have more appetite than dinner, and 
view for a few days before they go to the It is the same brown calf (now grown, and a those who have more dinner than appetite. 
Capital. mother), licking her young son, and is worth | _Mr. Thompson—Our neighbor Borax was 
| ten dollars a hair shot at by a burglar, and the bullet lodged in 

: | his purse. Mrs. Thompson—What of it? Mr. 
Thompson—Nothing; only I was thinking his 
wife must be very economical. <A bullet would 
| go right through mine. 


The annual exhibition of the Ontario Society 
of Artists will open May 13, All work for | 
exhibition must be in by May 6. 

Lynn C. DoyLe. 








The Nasty Thing. 





A story is told of the late Sir Spencer Wells 


; ** Tell me this,” he softly murmured, ‘do you love me ee 
that he was consulted by a lady of limited 








true?” : : 0 

. : | And she answered, shyly blushing, “ Love you ?—yes, | Means, who enquired his fee for an important 

The Rise of an Artist. taet” ee re ove yous—¥es, | operation which was necessary. 1 pon hearing 
Suak ee ; ; : that it was twenty-five guineas, the lady 

Puck. Turning, then, his gaze upon her, solemnly and pathetically asked if the physician could not 


sick. Feeling sure that it would die, and ! Thanks,” he murmured absently, “I merely wished reply. ‘* I cannot :fford to take less; but I can 


wishing to have a reputation for genero- 

sity, he gave the calf to a neighbor, a poor | 

| artist. | TH E 

The artist’s wife, looking at it with a ready eee eee 
sympathy, said: 


* Poor thing! What an expression of perfect | - 
resignation. She seems willing to go. And 
how beautifully she poses. Paint it, Reuben.” 

Reuben painted the calf life-size, and sent 


the picture to the Spring Exhibition, putting | 

on an impossible price. | 
“Confound ’em!” he said. ‘Ill make ‘em | 

stare at the catalogue, even if they don’t look at | . 

ecakthant™ 6 & 8 Adelaide Street West 
Through a blunder of the committee the a . - ; eae 

work was accepted, and by reason of criminal eer gee ae 

carelessness in a workman, it was hung on the 

line. A wealthy lady saw it the first day, and 


went into raptures over it. 
“*The Dying Calf. Number 84." How per- 
fectly lovely!” she exclaimed. | 
‘*So sadly sweet, and yet so sweetly sad ; and 


you can count every hair! Buy it, Augustus. ’ 
Augustus counted the hairs, and bought the | 


| se 9 , ” 
FARMER owned a calf that was very | slow, ‘*take rather less.” ‘*No, madam,” was the 
to know.” afford to take—not hing.” 











who had been sent to photograph the pictures, | 
it seems, is all that saved the president of che 
Royal Academy from the ignominy of having 
his work thrown out of the exhibition. The 
photographer hunted all over the rooms, but 


| could not find the works in question. Then he 
| appealed to the authorities. They at first 


could give him no information, but the result 


pictures were discovered among the great | 
rejected. The fatal chalk marks were on the 


oe 

Mr. J. W. L. Forster has been at work on the 
portrait of a young lady who recently returned | 
from a long stay abroad. The fair sitter is 
represented in her court costume, the sheen of 
white satin and glimpse of white veil making a 
fit setting for the fresh face, while the note of 
purple in the cloak behind and repeated in the 
arm of the chair as well as the background, is 
extremely pleasing. Mr. Forster leaves next 
week for a trip abroad, the chief object being a 
continuance of his studies in Paris. A short 
visit to Guernsey and the other Channel Islands 
to fulfil a commission will make a slight delay, 


7 

The Century Magazine for March publishes 
an illustrated article upon the decorations of 
the new Congressional Library by William 
Cottin. The criticism is interesting, though 
scarcely impartial, but the reproductions of the 
paintings are more so and speak for themselves. 
The most masterly of these seems to be Mel- 
pomene, a lunette by Edward Simmons, It is 
clearly the most original, and possesses the 
highest decorative qualities, at the same time 
giving evidence of deeper thought in its con- 


ception. 
7 


Mr. F. M. Bell-Smith and Mr. C. M. Manly 
have been exhibiting a collection ‘of ~water- 
colors at the Thurber Art Gallery, Chicago. 
Among Mr. Bell-Smith’s area number of Rocky 
Mountain sketches, and Mr. Manly finds most 
of his motives in the moors of Devonshire and 
other counties in the South of England. 





Mr. J. W. L. Forster has completed his por- 
traits of Sir John Thompson and the late Alex- 


| that calf, they nursed it back to life with kind- | 





picture, paying one dollar a hair. 
| The artist had a roast-turkey dinner, and | 
bought himself a pair of suspenders, while his | — — 
: ‘ 7; | sg: oe 
wife had a new gown and a trip to Niagara. | 


They had a bushel of money left. 

Realizing that their future was bound up in ! 
ness and bran mash. It was a brown caif, with That's a reminder that you will have use {or a 
white spots and a joyous nature, and Reuben | 
studied its idiosyncrasies. 

The next year he painted it, high in air, 
jumping over a gate into a garden. The price | 
was out of sight. 

The critics claimed that the left ear was out 
of drawing, but they all agreed that the fore- 
shortening of the tail reminded one of Fortuny 


bicycle now in short order. 


It has been truly said that a dollar saved is a dollar 
made, and you can make many dollars by buying 


at his best. a wheel from us now. 

A noted actress saw the picture and was 
enchanted with it. 

“¢The Frisky Calf. No. 32... Why, how 
frantically funny!” she exclaimed. ‘The | 
twinkle of its little tail is like a wink. Itisa 
dear little joke, and you can count every hair. 
Buy it, Adolphus.” 

Adolphus bought the picture, paying five 
dollars a hair. He agreed with Mrs. Adolphus at fre m 
that it was a dear little joke. The Reubens | 
left their flat and moved into apartments. 
They kept a ‘‘ buttons” and two nurse maids, 
and had oceans of money left. 

Reuben’s artistic nature was roused to the 
highest pitch by his success. He wanted to 
paint a great herd of Andalusian bulls, rushing 
down a rocky pass, heads up and tails a-rising. 
His wife, who had great good sense, dissuaded 
him. ‘ The public,” she said, *‘ will be looking | 
for your calves. Don’t disappoint the public. | 
And it would be too great a strain on the calf 
to pose for all those bulls. Besides, it isn’t that 
kind of a calf, anyway.” 

So Reuben stuck to the calf. 

All this happened several years ago. Reuben | 
isan A. G. A. now and his banker bows to him 
on the street. He has written a book on The 
Esthetic Uses of Calves, which has a tremend- 


We are going to start the season of '97 with an 
absolutely new stock and for this reason we are 


offering every wheel of our ‘95 and ‘96 patterns 


40 TO 50 PER CENT. DISCOUNT. 


These bicycles are our regular goods, fully guar- 


anteed, and not wheels made up to sell cheap. 


No such bargains have ever been offered in wheels 


in Canada before, and necessarily won't last long. 


The early buyers will have the advantage of 


| 
| . selection. 
ous sale among art students and coryphées. 
He has never painted his great picture, but | 

! 


The Monarch Bicycle Co. 
6 & 8 Adelaide Street West 


how few of us, alas! ever do realize our loftiest 


ambitions. 
His painting for the next exhibition is nearly 
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Social and Personal. 


Thanks to the suggestions of some level- 
headed people, Lady Aberdeen’s pet Jubilee 
scheme is becoming practicable. As presented 
by Professor Robertson on the occasion of the 
,annual meeting on the tenth of this month, it 


looks as if the Victorian Order of Nurses might | 
The only | 


really some day be fait accompli. 
hitch is, as usual, in the funds, or rather in the 
lack of them. 
fessor Robertson said: ‘‘ This proposal by Her 


Excellency the Countess of Aberdeen for found- | 
ing an Order of Nurses for the outlying dis- 


tricts promises to be of signal benefit to Cana- 
dians for alltime. If this plan for founding 
the Order of Nurses can be enlarged, strength- 
ened and consolidated so that it will include 
the using of the existing training hospitals, it 
will do better work than it could do apart from 
them. What the North-West and the other 
outlying districts of Canada need now, and 
now more than ever before, is the presence in 
scores of localities of skilled physicians who 
have forgotten the meaning of personal ease 

Dr. Maclures in Canada—men who believe that 
the nobility of living is to help others. Such 


an Order as is proposed would furnish new oc- | 


cupation for many women who need employ- 
ment, congenial to their natures and suited to 
The forms of our civilization 
and nowadays many women, 


their abilities. 
are changing: 
who, years ago, did not think of taking up any 
particular occupation, find that they must 


particular work. 


undertake special and 
It would take an investment of about half a 
million of dollars to ensure revenue to make a 
benefaction like this perpetual for Manitoba 
and the North-West, and about as much more 
to make it applicable to the outlying districts 
in other portions of Canada. Shall we confess 
ourselves helpless in the presence of this urgent 
need and dismiss the cry for help with the 


remark, ‘ But a million dollars is a great sum | 
Certainly a million of dollars is a | 


to raise!’ 


very large sum to raise; but if the people of | 


Canada can be fully informed and thereby 


awakened to the greatness and goodness of | 
this movement, a million of dollars will be | 
forthcoming for the commemoration of the 


Diamond Jubilee. Though not speaking in 


any sense in an official capacity, personally I | 


do not know of any benefaction the Govern- 


ment could bestow upon the people of the out- | 


lying districts of Canada, better than to give 
substantial aid to this plan or one like it, and 


to embrace it in the plans for the promotion | 


of agriculture and immigration. If you had 
looked into the eager, earnest faces of the peo- 


ple whom I met in the North-West when I | 

“ | 
outlined to them the proposals of this scheme, 
their eyes would have banished more objec- | 


tions than any words of mine could meet.” 
. + 
Mr. J. W. Bredin, who has been spending 
the winter in town, has returned to the North- 


West. 


* 

An extremely quiet wedding will shortly 
unite a prominent resident of the East side and 
the daugbter of a late Niagara Senator, both of 
whom have a very large and select connection 
in Toronto. 


* 


Miss Newton is visiting Mrs. Scott of Sultan 


street. 


Senator and Mrs. George A. Cox left for 
Ottawa on Tuesday. 
ment on Thursday saw quite a gathering of old 


friends and new. 
* 


‘‘Have you read Nansen’s book?” is sure to | 
be the first question in certain circles this week, | 


and military-minded folk may answer, *‘‘ No, 
one thing at a time; 
which is the little name for a little man (five 
feet two, I believe), and designates thus play- 
fully General Roberts. Nansen’s book sends a 
thrill of wonder, horror, fascination and ad- 
miration combined through the most sluggish 
creature. The charming picturein the Graphic 
of the notables drinking Nansen's health at the 
dinner in London has been much admired. 


Two Notable Books. 
The Bain Book and Stationery Co., King 
street east, are advertising and pushing the 


sale of two very important works, Nansen’s | 


‘* Farthest North” and General Lord Roberts’ 
‘*Forty-one Years in India.” 
having a large sale and are published in very 


handsome editions. A visit to Bain’s book 


store to inspect these choice volumes will well | 


repay one. 


POSITIVELY CURES PIMPLES, BLOTCHES 
Boils, Eczern 


RKingwor 


a, Salt I Blackheads 


bat 
i. 9 
tae aA) 7 
a less Agent 
Wes ey R. Hoar, - CHEMIST 
366 YONGE ST TORONTO 
esfor@l. Sold by 4 


tage pa 


TEINWAY 
PIANOS 


Endorsed by the most eminent musical 
authorities in both hemispheres, and 
acknowledged the 


STANDARD PIANOS OF THE WORLD. 


Appointed by Royal Warrants 
piano manufacturers to 


wteoty QUGEN VIGLOFIA 


And their Royal Highnesses 
The PRINCE AND PRINCESS OF WALES. 
Also to 
His Majesty 


Emperor William of Cermany 


Sole Canadian Representatives: 


A. & S. NORDHEIMER, 


Tlustrated Catalogue mailed free, 
BARGALNS in second-hand Steinway Pianos. 
omen we eer 


Speaking on this subject Pro- | 


The opening of Parlia- | 





I am reading Bob's!’ | 
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Both books are | 


e000 00000000 000000000900000000000000 oe 





| Branch Store - 


Mar. 27, 1897 








Steamer Trunks... 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


The Popular Trunk for Visiting and Ocean Travel 


Made in Steel Bound, Leather 


|MADE BY... 


The JULIAN SALE LEATHER GOODS CO., Ltd. | 
105 KING ST. WEST, TORONTO | 


(Tel. 233) 


Bound, Enameled Duck and Solid Leather 


! 


. 
a) 


. «+» MANUFACTURERS OF... 


FINE TRAVELING AND LEATHER GOODS 


ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE MAILED FREE 


WHERE IT’S 


Clear heads and a perennial scorching don’t go together. 


Folks are stupid. 


~Dia.2Z 


TOO HOT 





The brightest workers—the most comfortable mortals live twixt the tropics. 
By the same token, as our Irish friends say, a house that’s HEATED with 
Safford Radiators will have the brightest, happiest, healthiest inmates. A 


stove is unbearable. A hot air furnace 


SAFFOR 


sends up dry, health- injuring heat. 


Standard 
Radiators 


Form the best method for distributing 
the best kind of heat— 


Hot Water 
and Steam 


They are economical—easily regu- 
lated — plain or ornamental — in a 
multitudes of styles. 


When you build or remodel your 


‘ heating apparatus select the... 


we _““ Safford”’ 


Full particulars from... 


The TORONTO RADIATOR MAN’F’G CO., Ltd. 
TORONTO, Ont. 
The Largest Radiator Manufacturers Under the British Flag 


Is 
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| 
| 


| 


to be left be- 
hind because 
of a miserable, 
unmanageable 
tire. 


Dunlop Tires 


give perfect sati-faction, because they never 
slip or creep or wrench your valve. They're 
favorites everywhere—for your own com- 
fort's sake have them.on your wheel. 


American Dunlop Tire Co. 
Lombard Street, Torento. 
SOSS SHSHSSSSOSSSOSSSHOOCSH*EOO INGO 


Hothouse 


Tomatoes 
Mushrooms 
Rhubarb 
Lettuce 
Cress 
Green Onions 


Choice Celery 


(GARDEN and 
WATER) 


R. BARRON 


726 & 728 Yonge St 


201 Wellesley St. | 


DIPHTHERIA_SCARLET FEVER || 


Public Schools §:0"4," 

sreexen’s: DISINFECTANT 
Used every week prevents this kind of thing. } | 
Cheap. Druggists all sell it. | 


| leadership of 


| Theosophical Society): F. M. 


| Society, Toronto, are in The Forum, where public 
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Theosophical Crusade 


The American Theosophists 


traveled AROUND THE 


Who have 
the Theosophical 


WORLD on behalf of 


| Movement which was begun in America by 
; Madame H. P. BLAVATSKY, continued by 


WILLIAM Q. JUDGE, and now under the 


rs. KATHERINE A. TING- 
LEY, will arrive in Toronto on Wednesday, 
31st March, and invite the public to a meeting 
in the 


PRINCESS THEATER 


ON 


'Thursday, ist April, at 3 p.m. 


When the Crusaders will give addresses on 
BROTHERHOOD TOLERATION 
And Kindred Theosophical Topics. 


The Theosophical Movement is unsectarian in 
character, and co-operates with all who work for the 


| uplifting of humanity. 


The members of the party are: Mrs. Katherine A. 
Tingley (Leader of the Theosophical Movement 
throughout the world); K. T. Hargrove (President of 
the Theosophical Societies in America and Austral- 
asia); H. T. Patter on (President of the Brooklyn 
F Pierce, (Kepresenta- 
tive of the School for the Revival of the Lost Mys- 
teries of Antiquity); Rev. W. Williams (of kngland); 
Mrs. Barclay G. Cleather (of London, Eng.). 


Admission Free. Musical Selections 


Tickets, reserving seats until five minutes before 
eight, may be procured on application at the Theater 
Box Oftice without any charge on and after Monday: 
March 29th, bet ween the hours of 10 and 4, 

The members of this Crusade wish it to he dis- 
tinctly understood that they have no connection with 
that organization of which Col. Olcott is president, 
ano to which Mrs. Annie Besant belongs. 

The Headquarters of the BEAVER Theosophical 


meetings are held on Fridays at 8 p.m., and on Sun- 
daysat ll am. and7 p.m. 





: Spring Term? 


Special advantages to new members regis- 
tering in the different depart ments of the 


‘ 
‘ 
§ intel bitin Ath y 


from 2%h inst. Session to continue to July 

30th vext. Graduates and Senior members 

going direct from College into business posi 

tions are leaving vacancies for new students, 

; Seveh situations obtained for qualified 
students last week. Get particulars at once. 

Address W. H. SHAW, Principal. 
N Yonge & Gerrard Sts., Toronto, 





The Bon Marche 


- 7&9 King Street East 


FOUR DOORS FFOM YONGE 
ARE NOW SELLING THE IMMENSE PURCHASE OF THE 


McMASTER 


Great Wholesale Bankrupt 


—we-— Stock of Dry Goods 
AMOUNTING T 


QUARTER OF A MILLION DOLLARS 


At such ridiculous prices that on most goods you can positively 


Save 50c. on Every $1 Spent 


And, remember, McMaster was “noted” for having in stock 
only the very highest class Dry Goods. 


IMMENSE BARGAINS 


Can be had in the following 


Black Silks, Colored 


goods : 


Dress Goods, wide Black Silk Mantle Velvet, Ribbons, Laces, 
Hosiery, Gloves, Umbrellas, Watefproofs, Capes and Jackets. 


ALSO LINEN BARGAINS 


Such as Sheetings, Cottons, Prints, Table Linens, Napkins, 
Crash, Linen Towels, Tea Cloths, Sateens, Cretonnes, Lace 
Curtains, Chenille Curtains, Swiss Lace Curtains, Flannelettes, 
Ginghams, Silk Brocatelles, etc., etc. 


Also Bargains for Men 


In McMaster'’s fine Cloths and Tweeds, such as: Double-fold 
New Spring Overcoatings, Black Irish and Scotch Serges, 


Corkscrews, Diagonals, 


Cheviots. 


Also Fine French Cash- 


mere Trowserings, West of England Trowserings and Fancy 


Silk Spot Vestings. 


Also Men’s Ties, Scarfs, Gloves, Shirts, 


Underwear, Umbrellas, Rubber Coats, etc. 


(er e's is the chance of a lifetime to save money 


on any and all of the above Goods. 


&@ Purchasers should shop as early in the morning as pos- 
sible and avoid the crowd in the afternoon. 


F. X. COUSINEAU & CO. 


7 & 9 KING STREET EAST, TORONTO 


Just Four Doors from Yonge St. 


GALOPS CANAL 


NOTICE TO CONTRACTORS. 


EALED TENDERS addressed to the_ under- 
signed, and endorsed ‘Tender for the Cardinal 
Section of the Galops Canal,” will be received at this 
office urtil 16 o’clock on Saturday the 17th day of 
April, 1897, for the works connected with the enlarge- 
ment of the Galop’s Canal. 

Plans and specifications of the work can be seen on 
and after the 3lst day of March, 1897, at the office of 
the Chief Engineer of the Department of Railways 
and Canals, Ottawa, and at the Engineer's office at 
Cornwe!l. Printed forms of tender can also be ob 
tained at the places mentioned. 

In the case of firms there must be attached to the 
tender the actual signatures of the full name, the 
nature of the occupation and residence of each mem- 
ber of the same, and further, an accepted bank 
cheque for the sum of $150,000 must accompany the 
tender. This accepted bank cheque must be en- 
dorsed over to the Minister of Railways and Canals, 
and will be forfeited if the party tendering declines 
entering into contract for the work at the rates and 
on the terms stated in the offer submitted. 

The accepted bank cheque thus sent in will be re- 
turned to the respective parties whose tenders are 
not accepted. 

The Department does not bind itself to accept the 
lowest or any tender. 

Contractors are specially notified that the condi- 
tions requiring the works to be wholly completed by 
the 3lst day of January, A. D. 1899, will be rigidly 
enforced and all penalties for delay exacted. 

By order, 
J, H. BALDERSON, Secretary. 
Department of Railways and Canals, 
Ottawa, 20th March, 1897, 


ANADIAN 4 } 
PACIFIC Hy. 


SETTLERS’ 
TRAINS toronto 


EVERY TUESDAY | 


DURING 


MARCH and APRIL 


AT 9 P.M. 


(Should sufficient business offer) to 


Manitoba and the Canadian North-West 


A Colonist Sleeper will be attached to Pacific Ex- 
press due to leave Toronto at 12.30 p.m. (noon) on 
these dates. 

Ask or write for ‘SETTLERS’ GUIDE.” 

SPECIAL NOTICE—Train service between Leaside 
Junction and Toronto Junction via North 1soronto 
has been discontinued. 











“For Baby's Sake.” 


ABY’S OWN 
TABLETS... 


A mild and effective purga- 
tive—regulate the stomach 
and bowels—reduce fever— 
break colds—expel worms— 
check diarrhoea—good while 
teething—cure colic—pro- 
duce sleep—they are as 
pleasant as candy—easy to 
take—harmless as sugar— 
absolutely pyre — mother's 
help and tens friend—sam- 
ple~ and paper doll if you 
send baby's name. 

Use BABY'S OWN POWDER in the Nursery 
The Dr. Howard Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont. 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb. 


Births. 


SCOTT—On Tuesday, March 9, at Bram 
W. F. Scott—a hter. ee 
CHURCH—March 20, Mrs. S. T. Church—a son. 
GILPIN-BROW N—March 21, Mrs. E. Gilpin-Brown 
a daughter. 
HAMILTON—March 17, Mrs. W. B. 
FARTHING_M h 
F "HING—March 18, Mrs. J. C. Farthing—a son. 
SMITH—March 19, Mrs. F. H. Smith—a deus. 
SOUTHEY—March 17, Mrs. Ernest Southey—a son. 
EADIE—March 19, Mrs. James Eadie—a daughter. 
BALDWIN— March 23, Mrs. L. Baldwin—a daughter. 


Hamilton—a 


| CAMPBELL-RENTON—March 22, Mrs. R. C. am p- 


bell-Renton—a daughter, 


| MACDONALD~— March —, Mrs. D. Macdonald—a son. 


Marriages. 


FLAWS—HALL—March 18, William A. Flaws to 
E. M. Hall. ‘ 

HA ee oman -March 17, Robert A. Hall to Mary 
¢. Smith. 

CASTON—BOWRON~—March 20, Capt. F. A. Caston 
to Mary Bowron. 


Deaths. 


BUSH—March 19, Mary Ford Bush, 
HOLMES—March 20, Charles EK. Holmes, aged 48. 
CRICHTON— March 17, Margaret S. Crichton, aged 62. 
SMELSER—March 2, Ellen Ann Smelser, aged 56. 
ROW E—March 20, George Oak Rowe. 
W ARNER~— March 18, Julia Warner, aged 67, * 
BRIGGS—March 17, Norman Briggs, aged 22, 
PILKEY—March 18, Elizabeth Pilkey: aged 72, 
Eerie 1 Janet. * aren, aged 78, 

Ms NG arch 17, J. T. Armstrong, « > 
taut te Ag be Lamb, > ene 2 

*>LEBY— March % ary Appleby, aged &8. 
SMYTH—March 17, Mary Jessie Snisth, awed 46. 


FUNERAL NOTICE 


The PROPER furnishing and conducting 
of FUNERALS at a cost that does not make 
them a burden an ART with us. 


W. H. STONE 


Yonce 343 street 
Telephone 932 





